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2 Salvation to God, 

Who carried our load, 

And purchaf d our lives with the price ol his blood. 


3 And (hall he not have. 

The lives which he gave 
Such an Infinite ranfome for ever to fave. 
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4 Yes, Lord, we are thine, 

And gladly rifign 

Qur fouls to be fill'd with the fulnefs divine. 

5 How, when it .fhall be 
We cannot forefee ; 

But, O let us live, let us die unto thee. 


HYMN II. 

1 MY God lam thine, 

What a comfort divine, 

What a.bleftingto know that myjefus is mine. 

2. In the heavenly Lamb 

Thrice happy I am, 

And my heart doth rejoice at the (bund of his Nairn 

True pleafures abound 
In the raptures found, 

And whoever hath founfl Khath paradife found. 

4 My Jefus to know. 

And feel his blood flow, 

Tis life everlafting/tis heaven below. 

5 Yet onward I hafte 
To the heavenly feaft; 

That, that is the fulnefs, but this is the tafte. 

6 And this I fhall prove, 

Till with Joy I remove 

To the Heaven of Heavens in Jefus's love*, 
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For fin could atone 

f or the infinite evil I madly have done; 
That only can feal 
My pardon, and fill 

My heart with a power of obeying thy will . 
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3 ^ow,nowlet me know 

Its virtue below; * 

Let it wafli me,andl fhallbewhiter than fno w. 

Let it hallow my heart* 

And throughly convertj 
And make me,0 Lord,in the world as thou art. 

4 Each moment apply cl. 

My weaknefs to hide. 

Thy blood be upon me, and always abide: . 

My advocate prove 
With the Father above. 

And fpeak me at laft to the throne of thy love* , 

HYMN IV. 

1 ALL. ye that pafs by. 

To Jet'us draw nigh: 

To you is it nothing that Jefus fhould die. 

Your ranfom and peace. 

Your furety he is: 

Come,fee if there , ever was for row like his. 

2 For what you have done 
His blood muft atone: 

The l athcrhath pnniihchfor you,his dearSon; 
The Lord, in the day 
Of his anger, did lay 

Your fins on the Lamb, and he bo re them away. 
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He anfwer<J for all* 

O come at his call? * 

And lo,athis feet with aftoniftiment fall. 

Ye all may receive 
The peace he did leave 
"Who made interceffion^'My Father forgive” 

m * 4 , 

4 For you and For me. 

He pray’d on the tree! 

The prayer is accepted: the Tinner is free. 

The finner am I, 

Who on Jefus rely. 

And come for the pardon: God cannot deny. 

5 My pardon I claim; 

For a Tinner 1 am* 

A finner believing; on Jefuss name: 

He purchas’d the grace 
Which now I embrace: 

O Father? thou hnow'ftjhe hath died in my place. 

6 His death Is my plea> 

My advocate fee? ’ . • 

^nd hear the blood fpeak that hath anfVer’dforme 
Acquitted I was, 

When he hung on the crofs* 

And by loflng his life he hath carried my caufe. 
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HYMN V. 

Sacrament 
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His fuppe r in vain? 

And fmmifh afeaft * 

For none but his earlieft fervants to tafte i 


3 Nay,but this is his will* 

We know it and feel 
That wefhould partake 
The banquet for all he fo freely did make . 
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4 *Tis God we belive. 

Who cannot deceive: 

The witnefs of God 

Is prefent/and fpeaks in the my ft i cal blood. 

6 Receiving the bread* 

On Jefus we feeds 
It doth not appear 

His manner of working: but Jefus is here. 

6 O that all men would hafte 
To this fpiritual feaft: 

At Jefus’s word* 

Do this,and be fed with the love of their Lord. 

7 True light of mankind* 

. Shine into their mind* 

And cl early reveal 

Thy pcrfect*and good and acceptable will. 

8 R ri ng near the glad day. 

When all Avail obey 

Thy dying reqneft* 

And eat of thy flipper andlean on thy breaft. 

9 To all men impart 

One way and one heart; 

Thy people be fhown 

All righteous, and fpotlefs,and perfect in one. 

Then, then let ns fee. ' 

Thy glory,andbe 
Caught up in the air. 

This heavenlyfupper in heaven to fhare. 
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2 The pledge of our Lord 
To his heaven reftor’d. 

Is fent from the Iky* 

And tells us, our Head Is exalted on high. 

3 Our advocate there 

By his blood and his prayV 
The gift hath obtained* 

For us he hath pray’d and the Comforter gain’d, 

4 Our glorify U head 
His Spirit hath fhed* 

With his people to flay; 

And never again will he take him away. 

5 Our heavenly guide 
With us fhall abide: 

His comfort impart, 

And fetup his kingdom of love in our heart. 

6 The heart that believes. 

His kingdom receives. 

His pow’r and his peace. 

His life and his joy’s everlafjfcing increafe. 

7 Then let us rejoice 

In heart and in voice. 

Our leader purfue 

Andfhout as we travel the wildernefs through: 

8 With the Spirit remove 
To the Sion above; 

Triumphant arife, 

And walk with our God till we fly to the fkies . 
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HYMN VII. 

New years Day 
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2 Our life is a dream * 

Our time as a ftream 
Glides fwiftly away. 

And the fugitive moment refufes to ftay. 

The arrow is flown , 

The moment is gone; 

The millenial year 

Rufhes onto our yiew,and eternity’s here. 

3 O that each in the day 
Of his coming may fay* 

“ I have fought my way through* 
u I have finifh’d the work thou didft give me to do. J 
O that each from his Lord, ' 

May receive the glad word* 

“ Well and faithfully done, 

“Enter into my joy,andCt down on my throne. u 
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2 Pay we equal adoration 
To the Son: He alone* 

Wrought out our falvation. 


3 Glory to the eternal Spirit; 

Us he {cals* Chrift reveals, 

And applies his merit* 

4- Worfhip.hbnour, thanks and blefling. 
One and Three, Give we Thee 
Never, never ceafing. 
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1 JESUS* come, thou hope of glory; 

Purify Me, that I 
May with faints adore thee. 

2 Big with earneft expectation* 

Still 1 fit. At thy feet* 

Longing for falvation. 

3 My poor heart vouchfafe to dwell in: 

Make me thine,Love divine. 

By thy Spirit’s fealing. 

4 Thou haft laid the fure foundation 

Of my hope. Build me up; 

Finifh thy creation. 

5 From this inbred fin deliver; 

Let the yoke*Now be broke. 
Make me thine for ever. 

6 Partner of thy perfect nature 

Let me be, Now in thee, 

A new,fpotlefs creature. 

7 Perfect when I walkbefore thee. 

Soon or late,Tli%n tranQate 
To the realms of glory. 
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2. Angel of gofpel-grace. 

Fulfil thy character; 

To guard and Feed the chofen race 
In Ifrael’s camp appear. 

3 Throughout the defart way 
Conduct us by thy light: 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 

A ch earing fire by night. 
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4 : Out fainting fouls fuftain 

With bleffings from above. 

And. ever on thy p tople rain 
The M inna of thy love. 

HYMN XI. 

1 COME ye that love the Lord* 

And let your joys he known: 

Join in a long with fweet accord* 

While ye fur round his throne. 

2 Let thofe refufe to fing, 

Who never knew our Godl 
But fervants of the lieavenl King 
May fpeak their joys abroad. 

3 The God that rules on high. 

And all the earth furveys, 

That rides tip on the ftormy iky* 
Andcabnes the roaring feas: 

4r This awful God is ours* 

Our Father and our love; 

He lhall fend down his heav nly powYs 
To carry us above. 

5 There we fhall fee his face* 

And never never fin: 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endiefs pleafures in. 

6 Then let our fongs abound* 

And evYy tear be dry: 

WeYe marching thro 5 Immanuel s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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Thy blood and right eoufnefs 
I make my only plea: 

My prefent and eternal peace 
Are both deriv'd from Thee. 
Rivers of life divine 

From Thee their fountain flow. 
And all who know that love of thine, 
The joy of angels know. 

Come then,impute, impart 
To me thy righteoufnefs. 

And let me tafte how good thou art. 
How full of truth and grace; 

That thou canft here forgive. 

Grant me to teftify. 

And juftify’d by faith to live. 

And in that faith to die. 
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Jefus guardun lore. 


As round Jerusalem 

The Wily bulwarks rife* 

So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies. 

On ev’ry fide he ftands* 

And for his Ifrael cares; 

And fafe in his almighty hands 
Their fouls for ever bears. 
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2 Madnefs and mifery 

Ye couni out life beneath , 

And nothing great can fee. 

Or glorious in our death; 

As born to fuffer and to grieve. 
Beneath your feet we lie. 

And utterly condemned we live. 

And unlamented die. 

3 Poor penfive fojourners 
OerwhelmM with grief and woes. 
Perplexed with needlefs fears. 

And pi eaf lire’s mortal foes; 

More irkfome then a gaping tomb. 
Our Tight we cannot bear. 

Wrapt in the melancholy gloom 
Of fanciful defpair. 

4r So wretched and obfcure. 

The men whom ye defpife. 

So foolifh weak and poor* 

Above your fcorn we rife: 

Our conference in the Holy Ghoft 
Can witnefs better things; 

For he,whofe blood is all our boaft. 
Hath made us priefts and kings. 
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5 Riches unfearchable 

In Jefu’s love we know. 

And pleafures,from the well 
Of life, our foul’s overflow; 

From him the Spirit we receive 
Of wifdom grace and pow’r. 

And always forrowful we live. 
Rejoicing evermore. 

5* Angels our fervants are. 

And keep in all our ways. 

And in their hands they bear 
The facred fons of grace; 

Our guardians to that heavenly blifs. 

They all our fteps attend; 

And God himfelf our father is. 

And Jefus is r our frind* 

7 With him we walk in white, 

We in his image fhine. 

Our robes are robes of light. 

Our rightoufnefs divine; 

On all the grov ling kings of earth 
With pity we look down. 

And claim in virtue of our birth, 

A never fading crown. 
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HYMN XV. 

Brays 
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2 Tendereft branch, alasl am I, 
Wither without thee and die. 
Weak as helplefs infancy; 

O confirm my foul in thee. 
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3 UnfuftaincL by thee I fall; 

Send the help for which I call: 
Weaker than a bruifed reed , 

Help I ev’ry moment need, 

4 All my hopes on thee depend; 

Love me,{ave me to the end: 

Give me the continuing gract*; 

Take the everlafting praife. 

HYMN XVI. 

1 O Thou holy Lamb divine. 

How canft thou and flnners join. 

God of fpotlefs purity 

How fhall man concur with thee. 

2 Offer up one facrifice. 

Acceptable to the fkies. 

What fhall wretched mortals bring 
Plealing to the glorious King, 

3 Only fin we call our own: 

But thou art the darling Son: 
Thine it is our God t’appeafej 
Him thou doft for ever pleafe* 

4 We on Thee alone depend. 

With thy facrifice afcend* 

Render what thy grace hath glvejn; 
Lift with thee our fouls to heaven. 
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2 .Tefiijfee any pantin breaft. 
Set I pant in the to relt ; 
Gladly would I now be clean : 
Cleijfe me now from er’ry fin. 


3 Fix O fix my way J rin mind \ 

To thy crofs my Spirit bind , 
Earthly paflion.s far remove: 
Swallow up my foul in love. 

4- Darft and afheS tho’ we be ? 

IVilL of Sin and Mifery, 

Thine we are thou Son of God* 
Take the purchafe of thy Blood. 

S Boundlefs wifdom poVr divine, 
Love unfpeakable are thine! 
Praife by all to the be g-iVn, 

Sons of earth and hofts of Heavn. 
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P1 HYMN XVlll. 

Plymouth 
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LORD and Go d of heavnly pow’is 
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2 Thee to laud in fongs divine, 

Angels and archangels join: 

We with them our voices raife. 
Echoing thy eternal praife. 

<3 Holy holy holy Lord, , 

Live by heaven* and earth adord; 
Full of thee they ever cry, 

Glorv be to God moft high. 

HYMN XIX. 

1 LORD if thou the grace impart, 
Poor in fpirit meek in heart/ 

I fball as my Mafter be, 

Rooted in humility. 

2 From the time that Thee 1 know. 
Nothing; fhall I feck below'* 

Aim at nothing- great or high. 
Lowly both my heart and eye; 

3 Simple* teachable, and mild. 

Aw’d into a little child' 

Quiet now without my food. 
Wean’d from ev’ry creature good. 

4 Hangs my new born foul on Thee, 
Kept from all idolatry; 

Nothing wants beneath above. 
Happy, happy thy love. 

5 O that all may feek and find 
Every good In Jefus join'd. 

Him let *1 frael ftill adore; 

Truft him j praife hjm evermore . 
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HYMN XX. 


Paris 
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2 Thou, who haft our place prepar’d. 
Make us meet for our reward;. 
Then with all thy faints defcend. 
Then our earthly trials end. 

3 Mindful of thy choien race. 
Shorten thefe vindictive days* 

Who for full redemption groan. 

Hear us now and fave thine own. 

4 Now deftroy the man of fin. 

Now thine antient flock bring in, 
Fill'd with rigliteoutnefs divine. 
Claim a ranfom’d world for thine. 


5 Plant the heavenly kingdom here. 
Glorious in thy faints appear. 
Speak the facred number feal d. 
Speak the myftery' fulfjl'd . 

6 Take to thee thy royal powr, 

Reign when fin fhall be no more. 
Reign when death no more fhall be^ 
Reign to all eternity • 
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2 Love's redeemingwork is done, 
Fought the fight the battle's won, 
Lol our Suns eclips is o’er, 

Lol he fets in blood no more, 

3 Vain the ftone, the watch, the feal; . 
Chrift hath burft the gates of hellj . 
Death in vain forbids his rife* 

Chrift hath operid Paradife * 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 
Where O death is now thy fting? 
Once he died our fouls to fave. 
Where thy victory O Grave] 

5 Soar we now where Chrift hath led, 
Following our exalted head; 

Made like him, like him wc rife; 

Ours the Crofs, the Grave, the Skies 1. 

6 Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n] 
Praife to thee by both be giv’n; 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail the Refurrection thou! 
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2 Sovereign Father, heavenly king, 
The^ wc ftow prefume to fing. 
Glad thine attributes canfefs. 
Glorious all and numberlefs* 

3 Hail by all thy works adoi^d! 

Hail the everlaftng Lord! 

Thee with thankfulhfearts we prove 
Lord of power ; and God of love* 

4* Thrift our Lord and God we own; 
Thrift the Fathers only Soni 
Lamb of God for finners flain. 
Saviour of offending man* 

o Bow thine ear, in mercy bow. 

Hear, the world’s atonement thou; 
Jefu in thy name we pray, 

Take,0 take our fins away* 

6 Powerful advocate with God, 
Juftify us by thy blood. 

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world’s atonement thou* 

7 Hear, for thou O Thrift alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one}.* 
One theHolyGhoft with thee. 

One fupreme, eternal Three* 


HYMN XXIII. 

Cookham 
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£ Glorious is tire Lord Moft High, 
Terrible in majefty. 

He his fovVeign fway maintains, 
King o'er all the earth he reigns. 

3 He the people fhallfubde, 

Make us kings and conq'rors too; 
Force the nations to fubmit^ 
Bruife our fins beneath our feet . 

4 He fhall blefs his ranfom’d ones* 
Number us with Ifraels fonsj 
God our heritage fhall prove* 
Give us all a lot of love * 

5 Je fus* is gone up on high* 

Takes his feat above the fkye 
Shout the angels quires aloud. 
Echoing to the trump of God. 

6 Sons of earth the triumph join, 
Praife him with the hoft divine. 
Emulate the heavn’ly pow’rs. 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 

7 Shout the God enthron’d above, 
Trumpet forth his conqring love, 
Praifes to our Jefus fing, 

Praifes to our glorious King. 
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8 PowV is all to Jef us. g-iv*n» 
PoVr'o'er hell and earth andbeaVn*. 
Povvr he now to us imparts: 

Praife him with believing hearts* 

9 Heathens he compels t\obey. 

Saints he rules with mil deft fway? 
Pure and holy hearts alone v 

Chufes for his quiet throne > 

10 Peace to them and powV he brings, 
Makes his fubjects priefts and kings: 
Guards while in his worfhip jo.DiYl, 
Bids them caft the world behind. 

11 On himfelfhe takes th ei r ca rc> 
Saves them not by fwprd or fpear: 
Safely to his houfe they go , 

. Fearlefs of thT invading foe. 

* 

12 God keeps of the hoftile hands, 

God protects their happy lands, 
Stands as keeper of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thoufand fhields. 

13 Wonderful in faving powV, 

Him let all our hearts adore; 

Earth and heav’n repeat the cry. 
Glory be to God Mo ft High. 
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Praife the Lord with allyour powrs. 
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2 Angels your clear voices raifeZ • 

. Him ye heaVnly armies praife; 

Sun and moon with borrow’d light! 
All ye fparkling eyes of night . . 
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3 Waters hanging in the air f 

Heav* n of heavens his praife declare; 
His deferved praife record; 

His who made you by his word# 

4 Let the earth his praife refound: . 
Monftrous whales and feas profound: 
Vapours,.- light ning r hail f and fnow, 
Storms wh ich where he bids you blow 


6 Flow'ry hills and mountains high; 
Cedars* neighbours to the Iky; 
Trees and cattle, creeping things f 
All that cut the air with wings. 

6 You who awful fcepters fway^ 

You accuftom'd to obey. 

Princes, judges of the earth. 

All of high and humble birth • 

7 Youths and Virgins, flourifhing 
In the beauty of your fp ring; 

Yc who were but born of late, 

Ye who bow with age>s weight. 

8 Prafe his name with one confenti 
Ohow greatlhow excellent!. 

Than the earth profounder far! 
Higher than the higheft ftar. 

9 He will his to glory raife. 

Ye his laintsRc found his praife; 
Ye his fons his chofen race, 
Blcfshis love and fovVeign grace. 
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2 Juft it is, and good, and right, 

That we fhould he wlmlly thine; 

In thy only will delight. 

In thy Ule fled fervice Join. 

O that every thought and word 

Might Proclaim how good thou art. 1 
Holincfs unto the Lord 

Still be written on our heart. 


HYMN "XXVI. 

1 COME thou high and lofty Lord, 
Lowly, meek, IncarnateWord, 
Humbly {'loop to earth again. 
Come, and vifit abject man: 

Jeftj, dear expected gueft. 

Thou art bidden to the feaft: 
lor thyfelf our hearts prepare, 
Come and fit and banquet there, 

Si Jefu, we thy promife claim. 

We are met in thy great name; 

In the midft do thou appear, 
Manifeft thy prefence here: 



Sanctify iis. Lord, and blefs: 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
Thou thyfelf within us move, 

. Make our fhaft a feaft of love* 

3 Let the fruits of grace abound, 

Let us in thy bowels found" 

Faith and love and joy increafe. 
Temperance and gentlenefs. * 
Plant in us thy humble mind] 
Patient, pitiful, and kind: 

Meek and lowly let us be, 

Full of goodnefs, full of thee* 

4 Make us all in thee complete. 
Make us all for glory meet. 

Meet Pap pear before thy fight. 
Partners with the faints in light: 
Call, O call us all by name, 

To the marrige of the Lamb, 

Let us lean, upon thy breaftj 
Love be there our endlefs feaft. 
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£ Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helplefs foul on thee: 
Leave,ahi leave me not alone. 
Still fixpport and comfort me; 
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All my truft on thee is flay'd, 

All my help from thee I bring: 

Cover my defencelefs head. 

With the fhadow of thy wing. 

Thou,0 Chrift,art alllwant, 

More than all in theelfind: 

Raife the fallen 3 chear the faint. 
Heal the fick 3 and lead the blind: 

Juft and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteoufhefs; 

FalTe 3 and Full of finl am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with the is found, 
Grace to coverall my fin: 

Let the healing dreams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within \ 

Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee; 

Springthou up within my heart. 
Rife to all eternity* 
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2 Strive we, in affection ftrive, 

Let the purer flame revive* 

Such as in the Martyrs glow'd. 
Dying champions for their God. 

We like them may live and love, 
Calld we are their joys to prove; 

Sav’d with them from future wrath. 
Partners of like precious faith# 

3 Sing we then in Jefus name. 

Now as yefterday the fame. 

One in evry age and place. 

Full for all of truth and grace. 

We for Chrift, our mafter,ftand. 
Lights in a benighted land: 

We our dying Lord confefs; 

We are Jefus witneffes , 

4- Witneffes that Ch rift hath dy’d, 4 
We with him are crucify cl : 

Chrift hath burft the bands of death, 
We his quickhing Spirit breathe; 
Chrift is now gone up on high; 
(Thither all our wifhes fly:) 

Sits at God s right hand above; 
There with him we reign in love. 


S6 


HYMN XXVIII 


f Afcei)fio 
^ • HAIL t 

£*i', Oi» • 


Ss 


/Tn 






HAIL the day that fees him rife, 


l^fN l -j EEE^EE 


sL/' 


» « ^ i 

j > ♦ * ' « [ ~ .a.,. m ,. I. 

E-roa j fV \ 

__ *, , 


i 


RavifWd from our wifhful e^es. Chrifta- 


± 


*'F - 


m 


f r t 

. 1 ■■'. ! 1 ' 


tTT 

T-firr 


fl.P I r-a-. z--jh4 


m 


ry r l ; T J 


while to mortals giv*n, Re afcendshis 


e 


f 


1 


s 


m 




f 


t > " - , ' a - 


±= 


t 

na-tive he^vmThere the pompous 


i 


— \ ~ — ar-r 

I±I2IZi 


P 


£ 




e-T- 



< 

& 


w 

^TT 


tri - umph waits; Lift your heads e 

F M " i 1 — 


IE 








? * 


* / 

-r- 


ternal gates. Wide unfold the radiant 


fi J.M. j J_ — 

~I r“ 

..J- r- 

I 

X 

rn 

=f=— 

v= — -n # 4 ■ 









HE 


/TN 


— -u ' T — ^ 

/ » - <> » \ 


H3 




I 






if- 


A-..:,* 1 1 r., 

f ■ l — 

.ran:'.', . zrrr 

— | * P-rJ-' 

=*^L# — .JH:: 

^ -*77 

-1 b — ■ • * 

• 1 



/ 4 1 HL 

i 

» 

• 

« 

1 

1 ■■ ■ 

t 

ST" 

r ,t r- 1, 

| j 

hF 1 m 

Hj 

■ 


— T1 1 | 


tzd 

■g- 1 - 1 * — 

zz 

, 33 


'555S. J 5 


I 


Take the King: of Glo — ry in! 

— & f r if ^ ,° ri 







2 Circled round with angel- powers* 
Their triumphant Lord and ours; 
Conq’ror o’er death,hell and fin. 
Take the King of Glory in. 

Him though high eft heavn receives. 
Still he loves the earth he leaves, 
Though retirrningtohis throne, 
Stillhe calls mankind his own. 

3 See,he lifts his hands above} 
See,he fhews the prints of lovej 
HarkLhis gracious lips beftow 
Bleifings on his Church below* 
Stillforus he intercedes, 

Prevalent his death he pleads} 

Next himfelf prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race « 

4- Mafter(will we ever (ay) 

Taken from our head to day* 

See, thy faithful fervants fee. 

Ever gazing up to thee* 

Grant, though parted from our 
High above yon azure heigjit. 

Grant* our hearts may thither rife; 
Following thee bevond the fkies • 

^ .* ■ • • • • 

5 Ever upward let us move. 

Wafted on the wings of loves 
Looking when our Lord fhall come. 
Longing galping after home! 

There we fhall with thee remain. 
Partners of thine endlefs reign; 
There thy face unclouded fee. 

Find our heaven, ofheavns in thee* 


HYMN XXIX. 

CHRIST, our head gone up on high 
Be thou in thy Spirt nigh; 

Advocate with God give ear. 

To thine own effectual praver; 

Hear the founds thou once didft breathe. 
In thy davs of fklh beneath*. 

Now, O Jefus 3 let them be 
Strongly echoed back to thee ! 

We,0 Chriftjhave thee receiv’d; 

Have the gofpel-word believ’d, 

JufiLv then we claim a (hare 
In thine everlafting praver. 

One the Father is with thee. 

Knit us in like unity; 

Make us,0 uniting Son, 

One as Thou and Heart one * 

Thee he lov’d ere time begun, 

Thee, the co-etemal Son : 

He hath to thy merit given* 

Us tlf adopted heirs of heaven,. 

Thou haft will’d that we fhould rile. 

See thy glory in the fkies : 

See thee by all heaven ador’d, 

Be for ever with our Lord . 

Still O Lord, forth ine we are, 

Still to us his name declare; 

Thy reveali ng Spirit give, 

Whom the world cannot receive* 

Fill us with the Father s love, 

Nev-r from our fouls remove. 

Dwell in us, and we fhall be 
Ihine to all eternity. 
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2 Yes, to her the Matter came, 

Firft his welcome voice fhe hears: 
Jefus calls her by her name: 

He the weeping firmer (hears,* 
Lets her the dear tafk repeat, 

While her eyes again run o’er. 
Lets her hold his bleeding feet, 

Kifs them, and with joy adore. 

3 Highly favor’d foul. To her 

Further ftill his grace extends, 
Raifes the glad meffenger, 

Sends her to his drooping friends 
Tidings of their living Lord 

Firft in her report they find; 

She mutt fpread the gofpel word, 
Teach the teachers of mankind l 

4- Who can now prefume to fear? 

Who difpair his Lord to fee? 
Jefus, wilt thou not appear, 

Shew thyfelf alive to me? 

Yes, my God I dare not doubt : 

Thou fhalt all my fins remove .* 
Thou haft catt a legion out,* 

Thou wilt perfect me in love . 
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5 Surely thou haft called now. 

Now T hear the voice divine. 

At thy wounded feet I bow, 

Wounded for whofe fins but mine. 
I have nail’d him to the tree; 

I have fent him to the grave ; 

But the fiord is ril’n for me; 

Hold of him by faith I have. 

6 Here for ever would 1 lie, 

Didft thou not thy fervant raife. 
Send me forth to teftify 

All the wonders of thygraice. 
Lol I at thy bidding go* 

Gladly to thy followers tell, 

They their riling God may know, 
They the life of Chrift may feel. 

7 Hear ye brethren of the Lord. 

(Such he you vouchfafes to callj 
O belive the gofpel word, 

Chrift hath died and rofe for all. 
Turn ye from your fins to God. 

Hafte to Galilee and fee 
Him who bought thee with his blood, 
Him who rofe to live in thee. 
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2 O that I might {o believe, 

Stedfaftly toJefus cleave. 

On his only love rely. 

Smile at the deftroyer nigh* 

Free from fin and fervile fear. 

Have my Jefus ever near; 

All his care rejoice to prove. 

All his paradife of love* 

3 Jefus feck thy wand’ring fheep. 
Bring me backhand lead*and keep. 
Take on thee my evVy care* 

Bear me on thy bofom,bear* 

Let me know my fhepherds voice, 
More and more in thee rejoice; 
More and more of thee receive. 
Ever in thy fpirit live • 

4 Live tilltal l my life Iknow, 

Perfect as my Lord below. 

Gladly then from earth remove. 
Gather’d to the fold above; 

O that I at laftmay ftaod 

With the fheep at thy right hand. 
Take the crown fo freely giv*n , 
Enter in by thee to heav'n* 
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o ur wafling- lives grow fhorter ftill, 

As days and months in create; 

And ev'ry beating pnlle we tell 
Leaves but the number lefs * 

The year rolls round and (teals away 
The breath that firft it gave? 

Whatever we do, where'er webe, 

We're trav\ingto the grave. 

Dangers fiand thick thro allfheground 
To pufh us to the tomb; 

And fierce difeafes wait around^ 

To hurry mortals home . 

Great God,cn what a flender thread 
Hang everlafting things; 

Th' eternal ftates of all the dead. 

Upon life's feeble firings. 

Infinite joy or endlefs woe 
Attend on evry breath. 

And yet how unconccrnd we go, 

Upon the brink of death. 

Waken O Lord, our drowfy fenfc, 

Fo walk this dangVous road: 

And if our fouls arc hurry’d hence. 

May they be found with God. 
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2 But there*s a Voice of fov’reign grace 

Sounds from the facred word* 

Hoi ye defpairing finners,come. 

And truft upon the Lord* 

3 My Tout obeys th* almighty call* 

And runs to this relief! 

1 Mould believe thy promife, Lord, 

O help my unbelief. 

4 To thebleft fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, I fly Z 
Here let me wafhmy fpotted foul 
From fins of deepe ft dye# 

5 Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 

My reigningfins fubduej 
Drive the old dragon from his feat, 

With his infernal crew* 

6 A guilty, weak, and helplefs worm. 

Into thy arms IfalJj 

Be thou my ftrength and right eoufnefs. 
My Jefus and my all# 







Thefe clouds of pride and (in difp-t 
By thy all piercing- beam* 

Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

My mind by thy all quichning pow*r 
From low defires fet free; 

Unite my fcatter’d thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee . 


Father thy long loft Con receive t 
Saviour, thy purchafe own* 
Bleft Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown. 

Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Co-eqtial One and Three, 

* 

On thee all faittyall hope be plac’d, 
All love be paid to thee. 
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Thy all fiirroundingfight furveys 
My rifingand my reft. 

My public walks, my private ways, 

, The fecrets of my breaft . 

My thoughts lie open to thee,I,ord, 
Before they’re form’d within? 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know’ ft the fenfc I mean . 

J 

O wondrous knowledge deep and high 
Where can a creature hide? 

Within thy circling arms 1 lie, 

Befet on ev’ry fide # 

So let thy grace furround me frill. 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my foul from ev’ry ill, 
Secur'd by fov ’reign love. 
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2 Since thou a pitying* ear didft give. 

And heard me when I pray’d, 
i’ll callupon thee whilellive. 

And never doubt thy aid, 

3 Pale death, with all its ghaftly train, 

My foul encompalTtl round: 
Anguifh and fin,and dread,and pain. 
On ev’ry fide I found v 

4 To thee^O Lord of lifejl pray'd. 

And did for fuccour Flee? 

O fave, in my diftrefs Ifaid, 

The foul that trufts in thee, 

6 How good thou artlhow large thy grace! 
How eafy to forgive l 

The helplefs thou delight’ft to raife: 
And by thy love I live. 

6 Then O ray foul be never more 

With anxious thoughts diftreft; 
Gods bounteous love doth theereftore 
To eafe>and joy, and reft. 

7 My eyes no longer drown’d in tears, . 

My feet from Fallingfree; 
Redeem’d from death and guilty fears, 
O Lord I’lllive to thee. 


HYMN XXXVII. 







79 


2 An heart refi|^\l,fubmiffive,meek. 

My dear Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Chriftis heard to fpeak, 

Where Jefus reigns alone* 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true^ and clean. 

Which neither life,nor death can part 

From him that dwells within • 

4 An heart in evYy thought renew'd* 

And fill’d with love divine. 
Perfect, and rjght 3 and pure, and good, 

A copy. Lord, of thine • 

5 Thy tender heart is ftill the fame. 

And melts at human woe l 
Jefu, for thee diltreftl am, 

I want thy love to know • 

6 My heart, thouknoVftjCan never reft, 

Till thou Create my peace* 

Till of my Fden re-poflefTcl, 

From felf and fin I ceafe • 

7 Fruit of thy gracious lips^on me 

Befltow the peace unknown. 

The hiddenManna,and the tree 

Of life, and the white ftone. 

8 Thy nature^ gracious Lord, impart, 

Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 

Thy newbeft name of Love* 
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£ Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thefe earthly Toys: 

Our Souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys. 

.3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 

In vain we ftrive to rife; 

Hofannas languifh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 . Father, fhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate; 

Our love fo faint, fo cold to thee. 
And thine to us fo great ! 

5 Come, Holy S pirit, heav nly dove , 
With all thy quick’ning pow’rs: 

Come fhed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that {hall kindle ours. 
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2 With fteady courfe the fhining fiin 

Keeps his appointed way; 

And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 

3 But ah! how wide my fpirit flies. 

And wanders from her God; 

:fi- My foul forgets the heavenly prize 
And treads the downward road. 

4 The raging fire and ftormy fea 

Perform thy awful will, 

And ev ry beaft and evVy tree 
Thy great defign fulfil. 

5 While my wild paffions rage within, , 

Nor thy commands bbey; 

But flefh and fenfe, enflaVd to fin. 

Draw my beft thoughts away. 

. • 

6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 

Pay all their dues to thee? 

Creatures that never knew thy name. 
That ne’er were lov’d like me. 

7 Great God, create my foul anew, 

Conform my heart to thine; 

Melt down my win, and let it flow. 

And take the mould divine. 

8 Seize my whole frame into thine hand, 

Here all my pow’rs I bring; 

Manage the wheels by thy command, 
And govern ev’ry fpring. 

9 Then {hall my feet no more depart. 

Nor my affections rove; 

Devotion fhall be all my heart, 

And all my pafflons love. 
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Still will I call with lifted eyes, 
tome, O my God, and King, 

Till thou regard my ceafelefs cries. 

And full deliverance bring. 

3 On thee, O God of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace: 

None without holinefs fhall fee 
Tlie glories of thy face, 

4 In finds unholy and unclean 

Thou never canft delight; 

Nor fhall they, while unfa vci from fin, 
Appear before thy fight. 

5 But all who put their truft in thee. 

Thy mercy fhall proclaim. 

And ling, with ehearful melody. 

Their dear Redeemers name. 

6 Protected by thy guardian grace. 

They fhall extol thy powV, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and Ihout thy praife, 
And triumph evermore. 

7 They never fhall to evil yield. 

Defended from above, 

And kept and cover’d with the fhield 
Of thine almighty love. 

8 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

Who fweetly all agree 
To fave a wo rid of finners loft. 

Eternal glory be. 
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2 Not thus did SinaFs trembling head 

With facred horror nod, 

Beneath the dark pavilion fprcad 
Of legiflative God. 

3 Thou earth, thy loweft center fhake, 

With Jefus fympathize. 

Thou f im as hell’s deep gloom be black: 
*Tis thy Creator dies. 

4 See Breaming from th’accurfed tree. 

His all- atoning blood. 

Is this the Infinite! *Tis he. 

My Saviour and my God. 

5 For me thefe pangs his foul afTail, 

For me the death is borne; 

My fin gave fharpnefs to the nail. 

And pointed ev’ry thorn. 

6 Let fin no more my foul enflave; 

Break, Lord, the tyrant’s chain; 

O fave me, whom thou cam’ ft to fave; 
Nor bleed nor die in vain. 
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2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodnefs to the fkiesj 
Through the whole earth his goodnefs Ihines, 
And every want fup plies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food: 

Thy lib’ral hand provides them meat, 

And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy companions Lord.' 

How flow thine anger moves! 

But foon he fends his pard’ning word, 

To cheer the foul he loves. 

:> Creatures with all their endlefs race. 

Thy pow*r and praife proclaim: x 
But we who tafte thy richer grace, 

Delight to blefs thy name. 
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2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be. 

Our facrifice receive: 

Made, and preferv’d, and fav’d by thee. 
To thee ourfelves we give. 

3 Heavn-ward our evVy wifli afpires. 

For all thy mercy’s ftore; 

The foie return thy love requires 
Is that we afk for more. 

4 For more we afk; we open then 

Our hearts t 1 embrace thy will: 
TVirn and beget us, Lord, again c 
With all thy fulnefs Fill. 

5 Come, Holy Ghoft, the Saviour’s love 

Shed in our hearts abroad/ 

So fhall we ever live and move, 

And be with Chrift in God . 
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2 Thy providence my life fuftain’d. 

And all my wants red reft, 

Whilft in the filent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breft. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themfelves in prayer. 

4 Unnumber’d comforts on my foul 

Thy tender care beftow’d. 

Before my infant heart conceiv’d 
From whom thofe comforts flow’d. 

5 When in the flippery paths of youth 

With heedlefs fteps I ran, 

Thine arm, unfeen, conveyd me fafe. 

And led me up to Man. 

6 Through hidden dangers, toils) and deaths. 

It gently clear’d my way; 

And through the pleafing fnares of vice. 
More to be fearcl than they. 

7 Through ev’ry period of my life. 

Thy good nets i'll purfue; 

And after death in diftant worlds. 

The pleafing theme renew . 

8 Through all eternity to thee 

A grateful fong 111 raife: 

But O eternity’s too fhort 
To utter all thy praife. 
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2 If mercy is indeed with thee*. 

May 1 obedient prove $ 

Nor e’er abufe my liberty. 

Or fin againft thy love: 

This choiceft fruit of faith beftow 
On a poor fojourner. 

And let me pafs my days below 
In humblenefs and fear* 

3 Rather I would in darknefs mourn 

The abfence of thy peace* 

Than e*er by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonnefs: 

Rather I would in painful awe 
Beneath thine anger move, 

Than e’er reject the gofjiel-law 
Qf liberty and love* 

4 But O thou wouldft not have me live 

An bondage, grief and pain: 

Thou doft not take delight to grieve 
The helplefs fons of men: 

Thy will is my falvation Lord; 

And let it now take place, 

And let me tremble at thy word 
Of reconciling grace* 

5 Still may I walk as in thy fight, 

My ftrict obferver fee; 

And thou by revVent love unite 
My child-like heart to thee* 

Still let me till my days are paft, 

' At Jefu’s feet abide; 

So fhall he lift me up at laft. 

And feat me by his fide. 
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2 Worthy the Lamb that dy’d, they cry, 

To be exalted thus: 

Worthy the Lamb our hearts reply, 
For he was flain for us. 

3 Jefus is worthy to receive 

Honour and powV divine: J: 

And Meltings more than we cart give. 
Be, Lord>for ever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To blefs the facred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 
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2 From thee, through an eternal now. 

The Son thine offspring- flowcl: 
And everlafting Father thou. 

As everlafting God. 

Nor quite difplay’d to worlds above. 
Nor quite on earth conceal’d: 

By wondrous unexhaufted love, 

To mortal man reveal’d. 

3 Supreme and all-fufficient God', 

When nature fhall expire. 

And worlds created by thy nod. 

Shall perifh by thy fire: 

Thy name, Jehovah,be ador’d 
By creatures without end, 

Whom none but thy Effential Word 
And Spirit comprehend. 
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2 Part of thy name divinely Hands 

On all thy creatures writ. 

They (hew the labour of thy hands, 
Or imprefs of thy feet: 

But when we view thy ftrange defign 
To have rebellious worms. 

Where vengeance and compafflon join 
In their divine!! forms: 

3 Here the whole Deity is known. 

Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories brighteft Ihone, 
The juflice or the grace# 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains. 

Bright feraphs learn Immanuels name, 
And try their choice!! ftrams* 

O may I bear fome humble part 
In that immortal fong I 
Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

Who fweetly all agree 
To fave a world of finners loft. 
Eternal glory be# 
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2 Yet hear alas! in pain I live, 

Where Satan keeps his feat; \ 

And day and night for thofe 1 grieve. 
Who will to tin fubmit: 

With gufhing eyes their deeds I fee. 

Shut up in Sodom I, 

And afk, with him who ranfom'd me, 

Why will ye fin and die? 

3 Jefiis Redeemer of mankind* 

Difplay thy faving power. 

Thy mercy let thefe outcafts find, 

^And know their gracious hour* 

Ah! give them,Lord,a longer fpace, 

Nor fuddenly confume, 

But let them take the proffer’d grace, 
And flee the wrath to come* 

4r O would ft Fhou caft a pitying look, 

(All goodnefs as thou art) 

Like that which faithlefs Peter's broke, 
Or my obdurate heart. 

Who thee beneath their feet have trod. 
And cruclfyM afrefB, 

Touch with thine all -victorious blood, 
And turn the ftone to flefh. 

5 Open their eyes and ears to fee 
Thy crofsjto hear thy cries, 

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee. 

For thee he weeps and dies. 

All the day long he meekly ftands 
His rebels to receive; 

And fhews his wounds, &fpreads his hands. 
And bids you turn and live. 
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2 Wafh me, and make me thus thine own, 
Wafh me, and mine thou art: 

Wafh me, but not my feet alone. 

My hands, my head, my heart* 

Th* atonement of thy blood apply. 

Till faith to fight improve: 

Till hope in full fruition die, 

And all my foul is love. 

y 


HYMN LI 


;;o 




311 







_LL 


-H- 


O • 


might and raajefty, And unconf ind thy throne 




*=¥=+ 


£ 


IF 


£ 


£ 


£ 


2 Thy glories fhine of wondVous fize, 
And wondVous large thy grace: 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes. 
And Gabril veils his face. 

Thine efTence is avaft abyfs. 

Which angels cannot found. 

An ocean of infinities 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Reafon may grafp the malTy hills. 
And ftretch from pole to pole* 
But half thy name our fpirit fills. 
And over loads our foul. 

In vain our haughty reafon {wells* 
For nothing^ found in thee 
But boundlefs unconceivablcs, 
And vaft eternity. 
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2 Seraphs, the neareft to the throne. 
Begin, and fpeak the great unknown: 
Attempt the fong,windup your ft rings, 
To notes untry U and boundlefs things* 
You, whofe capacious pow’rs furvey, 
Largely beyond our eyes of clay: 

Yet what a narrow portion too 
Is feen, or known, or thought by you. 


3 How flat your higheft praife fall 
Below tV immenfe original. 

Weak creatures we that ftrive in vain 
To reach an uncreated ftrain. 

Great God forgive our feeble lays, 
Sound out thine own eternal praife; 
A foug fo vaft, a theme fo high. 
Calls for the voice that tun’d the fky. 
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2 To whom Ifaiahs vifion fhew’d 

The feraphs veil their wings, 
While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
Th 1 angelic army lings. 

To thee by myftic pow’rs on high. 
Were humble praifes giv’n, 

When John beheld, with favour’d eye, 
Tt? inhabitants of heav’n. 

3 All that the name of creature owns 

To thee in hymns afpire: 

May we as angels on our thrones 
For ever join the choir* ^ 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord. 

Be endlels praife to thee. 
Supreme, elTential One, ador’d 
In co-eternal Three. 
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3 Thou reftlefs globe of golden light, 

Whofe beams create our days. 
Join with the filver queen of night. 
To own your borrow’d rays. 

4 Winds, ye fhall bear his name aloud 

Through the ethereal blue; 

For when his chariot is a cloud, 

He makes his wheels of you. 
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5 Thunder and hall, and fires and ftorms > 

The troops of his command. 

Appear in all your dreadful Forms, 

And fpeak his awful hand. 

6 Shout to the Lord, ye furging feas, 

In your eternal roar; 

Let wave to wave refound his praife, 
And fhore reply to fhore. 

7 While monfters, fporting on the flood. 

In fcaly {liver Ihine, 

Speak terribly their Maker, God, 

And lafh the foaming brine. 

8 But gentler things fhall tune his name 

To fofter notes than there, 

Young zephyrs breathing o’er theft ream, 
Or whifp’ring through the trees. 

9 Wave your tall heads ye lofty pines, 

To him that bids you grow? 

Sweet duffers bend the fruitful vines 
On ev’ry thankful bough. 

Jo Let the fhrill birds his honours raife, 
And climb the morning fkyj 
While grov’ling beafts attempthis praife 
In hoarfer harmony. w 

11 Thus while the meaner creatures fing. 
Ye mortals take the found; 

Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 
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S 1° receive thy Spirit, 
tiie Saviour ftands above, 
the purchafe of his merit, 


Reaches out the crown of love. 

3 Struggle through thy lateft palTion, 

To thy dear Redeemer’s bread, 

To his uttermoft falvation, 

To his everlafting reft. 

4 For the joy he fets before thee, - 

Bear a momentary pain, 

Die, to live a life of glory. 

Suffer with thy Lord to reign. 
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2 Ev’ry eye fhall now behold him 

Rob’d in dreadful majefty; 

Thofe who fet at nought and fold him. 
Pierc’d and naild him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing 
Shall the true Mcfliah fee. 

3 The dear tokens of his paffion 

Still his dazzling body bears, 

Caufe of endlefs exultation 
To his ranfom’d worfhippers: 

With what repture 
Gaze we on thofe glorious fears. 

4- Yea,*unen; let all adore thee 

High on thine eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the pow r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own: 
JAH, JEHOVAH, 

Everlafting God, come down. 
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2 Bold fhall I Band in thy great day, 

For who ought to my charge (hall lay? 
Fully abfolvH through thefe I am; 

From fin and fear, from guilt and fhame. 

3 The deadly writing now l fee 
Nail’d with thy body to the tree; 

Torn with the nails that pierc’d thy hands, 
Th 1 old Covenant no longer ftands. 

■-» In ,4 

4 Though fign’d and written with my blood* 
As hells foundation fare it flood; 

Thine hath wafh’d out the crimfon ftains, 

. And white as fnow my foul remains. 

3 Satan thy due reward furvey, 

. The Lord of life why didft thou flay? 

To tear the prey out of thy teeth. 

To fpoil the realms of hell and death. 
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6" The holy, meek,unfpotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father’s bofom came. 
Who dy’d for me ev’n me,t’ atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 


7 Lord, I believe thy precious blood. 
Which at the mercy feat of God 

, For ever doth for finnefs plead. 

For me, evn for my foul, was fhed. 

, t 4 . • - /. ./ • « . / « * * i 

8 Yet nought, whereof to boaft f have, 

"■ 4011, '•all* thy mercy freely gave; 

No works, no rjghteoulhefs are mine; 

All is thy work, and only thine. 

\ '• , 

.f ' . - 

$ Thou God of might, thou God of love, 
Let the whole world thy mercy prove* 
Now let thy word o’er all prevail. 

Now take the fpoils Of death and hell. 


lo O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy banilh’d ones rejoice. 
Their .beauty this, their plorious drefi, 
, i thy blOod-.and ^ighteoufnefs. 
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hymn lvih. 

The God of Abraham /> 



THE God of Abrah'm praife. Who 
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bow&blefs the facred Name,Forever blefh 



^ The God of Abrah’m pralfe, 

At whofe fupreme command, 
From earth I rife — and feek the joys 
At his right hand: 

I all on earth forfake. 

Its wifdom, fame and power; 

And Him my only Portion make. 

My fhield and tower. 

3 The God of Abrah'm praife, 
^Vhofe all— fufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 

In all my ways . 

He calls a worm his friend! 

He calls himfelf my God! ' 

And he fhall fave me to the end, 

Thro Jefii’s blood. 

4* He by Himfelf hath fworn, 

S on his oath depend: 

I fhall, on eagles wings up— born, 

To heavh afce nd: 

I ihall behold his face, 

I fhall his power adore. 

And ling the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 
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5 Tho* patinas ftrength decay* * • 
Arid earth and ft ell withftrinch ? 

To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way* 
At his command: 

The wat’ry deep I pals. 

With Jefus in my view; r 

And thro’ the howling wildernefs 
My way purfue. 

fy The goodly land I fee, 

Wtth* peace and plenty blefs’d; 

. A land of facred liberty. 

And endlefs reft: 

There milk and honey flow; 

And oil and wine abound; 

And trees of life for ever grow. 

With mercy crown’d. 

7 There dwells the Lord our King* 
The Lord our righteouftiefs. 

Triumphant o’er the world and fin, 
The Prince of peace: 

On Sion’s facred height, 

His kingdom ftill maintains; 

And glorious with his faints in light. 
For etrer reigris. 

8 He keeps his own fecure. 

He guards them by his fide, 

Arrays in garments white and pure 
His fpotleft bride. 
With;ftreams of facred bills, 
With grovel of living joys — 

With all the fruits of Paradife, 

He ftill fup plies. 
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Before the great Three— One 
They all exulting ftand. 

And tell the wonders lie hath done, 
Thro* all their land: 

The lift'niiig fpheres attend, 

And fwell the growing fame; 

And fing, in fongs which never end, 
The wondVous Name. 


lo 


11 


The God who reigns on high. 

The great arch — angels ling. 

And “Holy, Holy, Holy,” c ry, 

* ‘Almighty’ King! 

“Who Was, and Is, the fame; 

41 And evermore fhall be; 
“Jehovah^- Father — Great I am! 

“We worfhip thee.” 

Before the Saviour’s face 
The ranfom’d nations how; 
Overwhelm’d at his Almighty grace, 
For ever new: 

He fhews his prints of Love 

They kindle — to a flame! 

And found thro 1 all the worlds above, 
. The flaughter’d Lamb. 
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The whole triumphant hoft 
Give thanks to God on high; 
“Hail, Father, Son, and Holy— Ghoft,” 
They ever cry: 

Hail, Abraham’s God — and mine, 
fl join the heav’nly lays,) 

All Might and Majefty are Thine, 
And endlefs Praife. 
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Thou fun,whofc rays adorn our fphere. 
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9. Praife the Creator of the (kies, 

Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays: 
Or may the fun forget to rife, 

When he forgets his Makers praife, 

3 Thou reigning beauty of the night. 

Fair queen of (lienee, (liver moon, 
Whofe paler fires and female light 
Are fofter rivals of the noon. 

4 Arife, and to that fov'reign pow'r. 

Waxing and waning honours pay; 

Who bade thee rule the dulky hours, 

And half fupply the abfeut day. 

5 Ye glitt'riug ftars that gild the (kies. 

When darknefs has her curtain drawn, 
That keeps the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When bufinefs* cares, and day are gone. 

6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 

Difperf H through all the heav'nly ftreet, 
Whole boundlefs treafures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet. 

7 Thou heav'n of heavens, fupremely bright, 

Viuv palace of the court divine, 

Where with inimitable light, 

The Godhead condefeends to fhine; 

8 Praife thou the great inhabitant. 

Who (catters lovely beams of grace 
On evry angel evVy faint. 

Nor veils the luftre of his face. 

9 O God of glory, God of love, / 

, V\ ou art ^ lc fi |n mak’ft our days; 
Midft all thy wondVous works above 
Let earth and duft attempt thy praife. 


135 


HYMN LX. 


^ t 


Invitation 


a f I 'j .V: I .1 j 


m. 


S1NNKRS, o-bey the g;ofpel word, Hade 


" T n — 


IT'} I s - r 


V?' r 


k» 




=± 


4 - 


i 


t r 

to the flipper of my Lord, Be wife to 


m 


f 

i 


• , 


t i it 

~t==f 


— r 


know your gracious day: All things arc 






EH 




r+-t 


« U"r * 



1 1 i • 

* • »* 1 


# - 

K • r 


T fc 

- *• 

YU ^ 

J ready come a 

^ • 

-way. 

f »• it • 

* i 

_ ? • 


. 

- fi • - 



ft c 5 

- f T~ — 


• • 


137 


2 Ready the Father is to own. 

And kifs his late returning- fon: 

Ready your loving Saviour {lands, 

And fpreads for you his bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the fpirit of his love 
Juft now the ftony to remove, 

T’apply and witnefs with the blood, 

And wafh and feal the fons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait. 

To triumph in your bleft eft ate: 

Tuning their harps, they long to praife 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft: 

Are ready with their Alining hoft; 

All heav’n is ready to refound, 

“The dead’s alive the loft is found. ** 

6 Come then, ye finners, to your Lord j 
In Chrift to paradife reftor’d; 

His proffer’d benefits embrace, 

The plenitude of gofpel grace. 
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7 A pardon written with his blood. 

The favour and the peace of God, 

The feeing eye, the feeling fenfe, 

The myftic joys of penitence ; 

8 The godly grief, the pleafing fmart. 
The meltings of a broken heart* 

The tears that tell your fins forgiv n, 
The fighs that Waft you up to heaven; 

9 The guiltlefs fhame,the fweet diftrefs. 
The unutterable tendernefs. 

The genuine, meek humility, 

The wonder, “why fuch love to me! 5 ’ 

lo Th* o’erwhelming pow’r of faving grace, 
The light that veils the feraphs face. 
The fpeechlefs awe that dares not move, 
And all the filent heaven of lovei 
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2 Happy beyond defcription he. 

Who knows,* ‘The Saviour died for me,” 
The gift unfpeakable obtains, 

And heavenly underftanding gains. 

3 Wifdom divine! Who tells the price 
Of wifdom’s coftly merchandize! 
Wifdom to {liver we prefer. 

And gold is drofs compar’d to her. 

t 

4 Better {he is than richeft mines. 

All earthly treafures fhe outfhines. 

Her value above rubies is, 

And precious pearls are vile to this. 


U1 

s Whate’er thy heart can wifh is poor. 

To wifdom’s all — fiiff&cient ftore: 
Pleafurc,and fame, and health* and friends; 
She all created good tranfeends. 

6 Her hands are fill’d with length of days. 
True riches and immortal praife* 

Riches of Chrift on all beftow’d, 

^ And honour that defeends from God. 

y To pureft joys fhe all invites’, 
Chafte,holy, fpiritual delights: 

Her ways are ways of pleafantnefs. 

And all her flowry paths are peace. 

8 He finds, who wifdom apprehends, 

A life begun that never ends; 

The tree of life divine fhe is, 
vSet in the midft of paradife. 

<? Happy the man who wifdom gains, 
Thrice happy — who his gueft retains; 

He owns, and fhall for ever own, 
Wifdom, and Chrift* and heav’n are one. 
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2 Loft and unde 

In thy death, J 

)rie, for aid I cry; 

Saviour, let me die! 


Griev’d with thy grief, pain’d with thy pain, 
Ne’er may I feel felf— love again. 

3 Jefu,vouchfafe my heart and will 
With thy meek lowlinefs to fill; 

No more her pow’r let nature boaft, 

But in thy will may mine be loft. 

4r In life’s fhort day let me yet more 
Of thy enliv’ning pow’r implore; 

My mind muft deeper fink in thee. 

My foot ftand firm, from wand’ring free. 

5 Ye fons of men, here nought avails 

Your ftrength; here all your wifdom fails; 
Who bids a finful heart be clean? 

Thou only, Lord, fupreme of men! 
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6* And well I know thy tender love, 

Thou never didft unfaithful prove; 

And well I know thou ftand’ft by me. 
Pleas’d from myfelf to fet me free. 

7 Still will I watch and labour ftill 
To banilh ev’ry thought of ill; 

Till thou in thy good time appear. 

And lav ’ft me from the fowler’s fnare. 

8 Already fpringing hope I feel; 

God will deftroy the powV of hell; 

God, from the land of Mars and pain* 
Leads me where peace and fafety reign. 

o One only care my foul fhall know. 
Father, all thy commands to do: 

Ah! deep engrave it on my breaft. 

That 1 in thee ev’n now am bleft. 

10 When my warm thoughts 1 fix on thee. 
And plunge me in thy mercy’s fea. 
Then ev’n on me thy face fhall fhine. 
Aid quicken this dead heart of mine, 

* 

11 So ev’n in ftorms my zeal fhall grow. 
So fhall I thy hid fweetnefs know: 

And feel (what endlefs age fhall prove) 
That thou, my Lord, my God, are love. 
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^ FATHER, if juftly Kill we claim 
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2. Our claim admit, and from above 
Of holinefs the fpirit fhowY, 

Of wife difcernment, humble love, 

And zeal, and unity, and powV. 

3 The Spirit of convincing fpeech. 

Of powr demonftrative impart, 

Such as may evYy confcience'reach, 

And found the unbelieving heart* 

4- The fpirit of refining fire. 

Searching the inmoft of the mind, 

To purge all fierce and foul defire. 

And kindle life more pure and kind. 

5 The fpirit of faith in this thy day. 

To break the powY of canceled fin, 
Tread down its ftrength, overturn its fway, 
And ft ill the conqueft more than win. 

6 The fpirit breathe of inward life. 

Which in our hearts thy laws may write; 
Then grief expires, and pain, and ftrife, 
*Tis nature all, and all delight. 


7 On all the earth thy fpirit fhow*r, 

The earth in righteoufnefs renew; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell’s o’erpow’r, 
And to thy fcepter all fubdue. 

.8 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce. 

Let it oppofers all o’er-run, 

And ev’ry law of fin reverfe, 

That faith and love may make all one. 

9 ^*1 let the Spirit in ev ry place 
Its richer energy declare, 
Whilewlovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Chrift prepare. 

I0 Grant this, O holy God, and true! 

The ancient feers thou didft infpire; 
To us perform the promife due, 

Defcend and crown us now with fire. 
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2 With whom doft thou delight to dwell? 

Sinners, a vile and thanklels race: 

O God! what tongue aright can tell 

How vaft thy love, how great thy grace 1 . 

3 The dictates of thy fov’reign will 

With joy our grateful hearts receive; 
All thy delight in us fulfil, 

Lol all we are to thee we give, 

4 To thy fure love, thy tender care. 

Our flefh, foul, fpirit we refign; 

Olfix thy facred prefence there. 

And feal th’ abode for ever thine, 

5 O King of Glory, thy rich grace 

Our fhort defires furpaffes far! 
Yea,ev’n our crimes, tho’ numberlefs, 

Kefs numerous than thy mercies are. 

6 Still on thee. Father, may we reft! 

Still may we pant thy Son to know! 

Thy Spirit ftill breathe into our breaft, 
Fountain of peace and joy below. 

7 Oft have we feen thy mighty pow’r, 

Since from the world thou mad’ft us free 
Still may we praife thee more and more. 
Our hearts more firmly knit to thee. 

8 Still, Ford, thy faving health difplay, 

And arm Our fouls with heavenly zeal: 
8 o fearlefs fhall we urge our way 

Through all the pow’rs of earth and hell. 
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2 Take this poor heart* and let it be 
For ever clos’d to all but thee! 

Seal thou my breaft, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

3 How bleft are they who ftill abide, 

Clofe fhelter’d in thy bleeding fide! 

Who life and ftrength from thence derive; 
And by thee move and in thee live, 

4 What are our works but fin and death. 
Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe: 
Thou giv’ft the pow’r thy grace to move; 
O wbndVous grace! O boundlefs love! 

5 How can it be, thou heav nly King, 

That thou fhouldft us to glory bring; 
Make Haves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck’d with a never — fading crown. 

6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes overflow. 
Our words are loft; nor will we know. 

Nor will we think of ought befide, 

My Ford my Love is crucify cl! 

7 Ah! Lord enlarge our fcanty thought, 

To know the wonders thou haft wrought! 
Unloofe our ftammVing tongue to tell 
Thy love immenfe, unfearchable. 

8 Fir ft -born of many brethren thou! 

To thee,lo! all our fouls we bow, 

To thee our hearts and hands we give, 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. 
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2 Wrathful, impure, and proud I am. 

Nor constancy, nor ftrength I have: 
But thou, O Lord, art ftill the fame. 
And haft not loft thy power to fave. 

3 Save me from pride, the plague expel; 

Jefu, thine humble felf impart, 

O Let thy mind within me dwell; 

O give me 1 o wlinefcof h e art . 

4- Enter thyfelf, and caft out fin; 

Thy fpotlefs purity beftow; 

Touch me, and make the leper clean; 
Wafh me, and I am white as fnow. 

5 Fury is not in thee my God, 

O why fhould it be found in thine! 
Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentlenefs is mine, 

S Pour but thy blood upon the flame. 
Meek, and difpaffionate, and mild. 
The leopard finks into a lamb, 

And I become a little child. 
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2 . Scap’d f rom the world* redeem’d from fin. 
By fiends purfued,by men abhorr’d, 
Come in* poor fugitive, come in. 

And fhare the portion of thy Lord. 

3 Welcome from earth! — lo,the right hand 
Of fellowfhip to thee we give! 

With open arms and hearts, we ftand. 

And thee in Jefu*s name receive. 

4- Say^is thy heart refolv’d as our’s; 

- Then let it burn, with facred love; 
Then let it tafte the heav’nly pow’rs, 

Partaker of the joys above. 

» 

5 Jefir, attend! thyfelf reveal! 

Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midft we wait to feel, 

We wait to catch the fpreading flame. 

6 Thou God, that anfwereft by fire! 

The Spirit of burning now impart. 

And let 4he flaatie* of pure defire 
I\j{e*from the altar of our heart. 

7 Truly our fellowfhip below 

. With thee and with, the Father is: 

In thee eternal life we know, 

And lie-av’n’s unutterable blifs. 

8 In part we only know thee here. 

But wait thy coming from above — 
And J fhall then behold thee near! 

And I fhall all be loft in love. 
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2 A poor, blind child, I wander here, 

If haply I may feel thee near; 

O dark, dark, dark, (I ftill mitft fay) 

Amid ft the blaze of gofpel day. 

3 Thee, only thee I fain would find. 

And caft the world and fiefh behind; 
Thou, only Thou to me be given. 

Of all thou haft in earth or heaven. 

4 When from the arm of fiefh let free, 
Jefu, my foul fhall fly to thee: 

Jefu, when I have loft my all. 

My foul fhall on thy bofom fall. 

5 Whom man forfakes. Thou wilt not leave,. 
Ready the outcafts to receive. 

Though all my fimplenefs I own. 

And all my faults to thee are known. 

6 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt? 

Thou wilt in no wife caft me out, 

An helplefs foul that comes to thee 
With only fin and mifery. 

n Lord, I am fick: my fickneft cure: 

I want; do thou enrich the poor: 

Under thy mighty hand I ftoop; 

O lift the abject (inner up. 

S Lord, I am blind; be ihou. my fight; 

Lord I am weak; be thou my might: 

An helper of the helplefs be, 

And let me find my all in thee. 
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2 When fhall mine eyes behold the Lamb, 

The God of my falvation fee! 

Weary, O Lord, thou know'ft I ant, 

Yet ftill I cannot come' to thee. 

3 Reft for my foul I long to find: 

Saviour, if mine indeed thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 

And ftamp thine image on my heart. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 

Thy light and eafy burden prove. 

The crofs all ftain’d with hallow’d blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 

5 This moment would I take it up. 

And after my dear Mafter bear, 

With thee afcend to Calv’ry’s top, 

And bow my head and fuffer there. 

6 I would, but thou muft give the pow’r, 

-My heart from ev’ry fin releafej 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

7 Come, Lord, the drooping finner chear. 

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay, 
Appear, in my poor heart appear, 

My God, my Saviour, come away! 
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2 Hbw fure eftablifhcl is thy throne! 

Which fhall no change or period fee: 
For thou O Lord and thou alone. 

Art King from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

And tofs their troubled waves on high* 
But God above can ftill their noife. 

And make the angry fea comply, 

4- Thy promife, Lord, is ever fure. 

And they that in thy houfe would dwell. 
That happy ftation to (ecu re, 

Muft ftill in holinefs excel. 
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2 Thee while the Firft archangel fings. 


He hides his face behind his wings. 

And ranks of fhining thrones around 
Fall, worfhip ping, and fpread the ground. 

3 Lord, what {hall earth and afhes do? 

We would adore our Maker too: 

From fin and duft to thee we cry* 

The Great, the Holy and the High! 

4- Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 

And worms have learnt to lifp thy name: 

But O the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our foaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, and men below, 

Be fhort our tunes-, our words be few; 

A facred rev*rence checks our fongs, 

And praife fits filent on our tongues. 
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2 He form’d the ftars, thole heavily flames;* 
He counts their numbers, calls their names. 
His wifdom’s vaft, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown’d. 

3 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who fpreads his clouds around the fkyj 
There he prepares the fruitful rain. 

Nor lets the drops defcend in vain* 

4r He makes the grafs tW bills adorn. 

And clothes the fmiling fields with corn; 
The beafts with food his hands firpply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 What is the creature’s fkill or force, 

The fprightly man, or warlike horfe? 

The piercing wit, the active limb. 

All are too mean delights for him* 

6 But faints are lovely in his fight. 

He views his children with delight; 

He fees their hope, he knows their fear. 
And looks and loves his image theyfc. 

7 Praife God, from whom all bleftlngs flow, 
Praife him all creatures here belojy, 

Praife him above, ve heavenly hoft, 

Praife Father, Son, and HofyGhoft. 
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2 In all my ways thy hand I own. 

Thy ruling Providence I Fee: 

O help me ftill my courfe to run, 

And ftill direct my paths to thee. 

3 Foolifh, and impotent, and blind, 

Lead me a way I have not known". 
Bring me where ! mjjr heaven may Find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

4 Enlarge my heart to make thee room J 

Enter, and in me ever ftay; 

The crooked then fhall ftrait become. 
The darknefs fhall be loft in day. 
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9 For thee my thief y foul does pant, 
While in this defart laud 1 live: 
And hungry as 1 am, and faint, * 
Thy love aion ,* can comfort give. 


3 In a dry land behold I place 

My whole defire on thee, O Lord, 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth’s treafures can afford. 

Ar lnholinefs within thy gates 

Of old oft I have fought for thee; 
Again my longing fpirit waits. 

That fulnefs of delight to fee. 



5 More dear than life itfelf, Thy love 

My heart and tongue {hall ftill employ* 
And to declare thy praife will prove 
My peace* my glory* and my joy. 

6 In blefling thee with grateful fongs. 

My happy life fhall glide away* 

The praife that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands i’ll pay. 

7 Abundant fweetnefs while I ling. 

Thy love my ravifh'd foul o’erflows, 

Secure in thee, my God and King, 

Of glory that no period knows. 

8 Thy name, O Lord, upon my bed 

Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought, 
With trembling awe in midnight fhade, 

I mufe on all thine hands have wrought. 

9 In all I do I feel thine aid* 

Therefore thy greatnefs will I fing, 

O God, who bid ft my heart be glad 
Beneath the fhadow of thy wing. 

10 My foul draws nigh and cleaves to thee; 

Then let or earth or hell affail* 

Thy mighty hand fhall fet me free. 

For whom thou favft,he ne'er fhall fail. 
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2 Regard our pray’rs for Sion’s peace, 

Shed in our hearts thy love abroad; 
Thy gifts abundantly increafe, 

Rnlarge and fill us all with God* 

3 Before thy fheep, great Shepherd, go, 

And guide into thy perfect will; 
Caufe its thy hallow’d name to know. 
The work of faith with powY fulfil. 

4 Help us to make our calling Cure, 

Oilet us all be faints indeed. 

And pure as God himfelf is pure. 

Conform’d in all things to our head. 



m 

£ Take the dear purchafe of thy blood; 

Thy blood fhall wath ns white as fnow; 
Prefent us fanctify’d to God, 

And perfected in love below. 

6 That blood which cleanfes from all Tin. 

That efficacious blood apply, 

And walh and make us throughly clean, 
And change and wholly fanctify. 

7 From all iniquity redeem, 

Cleanfe by the water and the word. 
And free from ev’ry touch of blame. 

And make the fervants as their I.ord. 

8 Wafh out the deep orig’iial ftain, 

And make us glorious all within! 

No wrinkle on our fouls remain, 

No fmalleft l'pot of inbred fin. 

* < *•' 

o Then when the perfect life of love. 

The bride and all her children live, 
Come down, and take us up above, 

And to thy heaven of heavens receive. 
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2 From heavn angelic voices found, 
See the almighty Jefus crown’d, 

Girt with omnipotence and grace. 
And glory decks the Saviour’s face. 

3 Defcending on his azure throne. 

He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

4 Shout all the people of the fky. 

Aid all the faints of the Moft High* 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains. 
For ever, and for ever reigns. 
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2. Thy tenfold vengeance knew to quell, 

And humble haughty Rahab’s pride, 
Groan’d her pale foils thy ftroke to feel, 
The firft-born victims groan’d and dyU. 
The wounded dragon rag’d in vain, 

While bold thine utmoft plague to brave, 
Madly he dar’d the parted main, 

And funk beneath th’o’r whelming wave, 

3 ‘He funk; while Ifrael’s chofen race 

Triumphant urge their wond’rous way; 
Divinely led, the fav’rites pals; 

Th’unwatry deep and emptied fea, 

At diftance heap’d on either hand. 

Yielded a ft range unbeaten road. 

In chryftai walls the waters ftand. 

And own the arm of Ifrael’s God. 

4- That arm which is not fhorten’d now. 

Which wants not now the pow’r to fave; 
Still prefent with thy people,thou 

Bear’d them through life’s difpar ted wave: 

"'By earth and hell purtu’d in vain, 

To thee the ranfom’d feed fhall come^ 
Shouting their heav’nly Sion gain, 

And pafs through death triumphant home, 

« 

5 The pain of life fhall there be o’er, 

The anguilh and diftracting care, 

There fighs and griefs fhall be no more. 
And fin fhall never enter there. 

Where pure effential ioy is found. 

The Lord’s redeem d their head Ihall raife, 
With everlafting gladnefs crown’d. 

And fill’d with love, and loft in praife. 
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2 Here’s love and grief beyond degree. 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo, what fudden joys I feej 
Jefus the dead revives again. 

The rifing God forfakes the tomb, 

Up to his Father’s court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And Ihout him welcome to the Ikies • 


3 Break off your tears, ye faints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv’rer reigns; 
Sing how he fpoil’d the holts of hell, 

And led the monfter Death in chains. 
Say, Live for ever, wond’rous King! 

Born to redeem, and ftrong to fave! 
Then alk the monfter, Where’s thy fting? 
And where’s thy vict’ry boafting grave? 
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2 Hark! how thy faints unite their cries, 

And pray and wait the general doom; 
Come, thou! the foltil of all our joys; 

Thou, the defire of nations, come! 

Our heart- firings groan with deep complaint. 
Our flefh lies panting, Lord, for thee; 
And ev’ry limb and ev’ry joint* 

Stretches for immortality* 

3 Now let our chearful eyes furvey 

The blazing earth and melting hills, 

And fmile to fee the lightnings play. 

And flalh along before thy wheels. 

Hark! what a fhout of violent joys, 

Joins with the mighty trumpet’s found! 
The angel herald fhakes the fkies, 

Awake the graves, and tears the ground. 

4- Ye flumb’ring faints! a heav’nly hoft 

Stands waiting at your gaping tombs; 
Let ev’ry facred, fleeping duft 

Leap into life; for Jefus comes. 

Jefus, the God of might and love. 

New moulds our limbs of cumbrous clay, 
Quick as feraphic flames we move. 

To reign with him in endlefs day. 
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2 Loofe all your bars of maffy light, 

And w ide unfold th’cthereal fcene; 

He claims thefe man (ions as bis right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

Who is this King of Glory, who! 

The Lord that all his foes o^r^awe, 
The world, fin, death, and hell overthrew* 
And Jefus is the Con^Vor's name. 

3 Lo. his triumphal chariot waits , 

And angels cliaunt the folemn lay, 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gatesj 
Ye everlafting doors give wayj 
Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lord of glorious powY poffeft, 
The King of faints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever hleft. 
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2 Ah fhew me that happieft place. 

That place of thy people’s abode, 
Where faints in an extacv <~aze, 

And hang; on a crucifk d God: 

Thy love for a {Inner declare. 

Thy pafllon and death on the tree. 
My fpirit to Calvary bear. 

To fuffer and triumph with thee. 

3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 

There only 1 covet to reft, 

To lie at the foot of the rock. 

Or rife to be hid in thy breaft; 

Tis there I would always abide, 

And never a moment depart, 
Conceal’d in the clift of thy fide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 
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2 How bleft is our brother, bereft 

Of all that could bu^ien his mind] 
How eafy the foul that has left 
This wearifome body behind. 

Of evil incapable thou, 

Whofe relics with envy I fee. 

No longer in mifery now. 

No longer a firmer like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 

With ficknefs, or fhaken with pain, 
The war in the members is o’er. 

And never {hall vex him again* 

No anger henceforward or fhame 
Shall redden this innocent clay. 
Extinct is the animal flame, 

And paffion is vanilh’d away. 

4 The languifhing head is at reft* 

Its thinkingand aching are o’er. 
The quiet>immovcable breafl 
Is heav’d by affliction no more: 
The heart is no longer the feat 
Of trouble, and torturing pain, 

It ceafes to flutter and beat, 

It never fhall flutter again. 


The lids he fo feldom could clofe, 

By forrow forbidden to fTceo? 

” w- 

Seald up in eternal repofej 

Have (irangely forgotten to weep: 
The fountains can yield no fupplies, 
Thefe hollows from water arc free, 
The tears are all wip’d from thefe eyes 
And evil they never fhall fee. 


6 To mourn and to fuffer is mine, 

While bound in a prifon I breathe 
And Ti 111 for deliverance pine, 

And prefs to the iffues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 

O might I this moment become’ 
My fpirit created anew, 

My flelh be confign’d to the tomb. 
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2 Our mourning is all at an end* 

When rais’d by the life — giving Word, 
We fee the new city defeend. 

Adorn’d as a bride for her Lord: 

The city fo holy and clean. 

No forrow can breathe in the air. 

No gloom of affliction or fin, 

No fhadow of evil is there* 

3 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerufalem here! 

Her walls are of jafper and gold. 



As chryftal her buildings are clear: 
Immoveably founded in grace, 

She ftands as fhe ever hath ftood, 
And brightly her builder difplays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

4 No need of the fun in that day. 

Which never is follow’d by night. 
Where Jcfus’s beauties difplay 
A pure and a permanent light: 

The Lamb is their light and their fun. 
And lot by reflexion they ihiue. 

With Jefus ineffably one, 

And bright in effulgence divine. 

5 The faints in his prefence receive 

Their great and eternal reward, 

In Jefus, in heav’n they live, 

They reign in the fmile of their Lord: 
The flame of angelical love, 

Is kindled at Jefus’s face, 

And all the enjoyment above, 

Confifts in the rapturous gaze. 
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2 Soon as the evening fhades prevail. 

The moon takes up the wond’rous tale, 
And nightly to the lift’ning eartli, 
Repeats the ftory of her birth: 

Whilft all the ftars that round her burn. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And fpread the truth from pole to pole. 

J What though in foJemn filence all \ 

Move round the dark terreftrial ball. 
What though no real voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

In reafon’s ear they all rejoice. 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 

For ever ringing as they’ fhine, 

The hand that made us is divine.” 
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2 Thou art th’ eternal Light, 

Thou fhin’ft in deep eft night*. 

Wondering gaz’d th’ angelic train, 

While thou bowdft the heavens beneath, 
God with God,wert man with man, 

Man to fave from endlefs death. 

3 Thou for our pain didft mourn, 

Thou haft our ficknefs borne; 

All our fins on thee were laid, 

Thou with unexampled grace 
All the mighty debt haft paid, 

Due from Adams helplefs race. 
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4- Enthrone! above yon fky, 

Thou reignTt with God moft high, 

Proitrate at thy feet we fall; . 

PowV fupreme to thee is given; 

Thee, the righteous judge of all. 
Sons of earth and hofts of heaven. 

5 Cherubs with Seraphs join. 

And in thy pralfe combine. 

All their choirs thy glories Ting, 
Whofhall dare with thee to vie! 

Mighty Lord, eternal King% 

Sovereign both of earth and fky! 

6 Wide earth’s remoteft bound, 
Full of thy praife is found; 

And allheavVs eternal day 

With thy ftreaming glory flames: 

All thy foes fhall melt away 
From tK infufferable beams. 

7 O Lord, O God of lovel 
Let us thy mercy prove! 

King of all, with pitying eye 

Mark the toil, the pain we feel, 

*Midft the fnares of death we lie, 
1 Midft the banded powers of hell. 

S Arile, ftir up thy power, 

Thou cfeathlefs Conqueror! 

Help us to obtain the prize, 

Help us well to clofe our race. 

That with thee above the fkies 
Endlefs joy we may pofsefs. 
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2 Jefus, tranfporting found! 

The joy of earth and heaven! 
No other help is found. 

No other name is giv*n. 

By which we can falvation have! 
But Jefus came the world to fave. 

3 Jefus, harmonious name! 

It charms the hofts above! 
They evermore proclaim. 

And wonder at his love! 

’TIs all their happinefs to gaze;. 
’Tis heav’n to fee our Jefu\s face. 

4 His name the finner hears, 

And is from fin fet freej 
*Tis mufic in his ears, 

^Tis life and victory: 

New fongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

5 Stung by the fcorpion fin, 

My poor expiring foul 
The balmy found drinks in, 

And is at once made whole; 
See there! my Lord upon the tree! 
I hear, I feel he died for me. 


20,5 


~ Forme and all mankind. 

The Lamb of God was Ham; 

My Lamb his life refign’d 
For every foul oi man; 

Loving to all, he none pafs’d by,. 

He would not have one finner die. 

1 O unexampled love I 

O all-redeeming grace 1 
How fwiftly did ft thou move 
To fave a fallen race! 

What fhall I do to make it known. 
What thou for all mankind haft done; 

g For this alone I breathe, 

To fpread the gofpel-found. 
Glad tidings of thy death 
To all the nations round. 

Who all may feel thy blood apply d, 
Since all are freely juftify’d 

g O for a trumpet-voice, 

On all the world to call'. 

To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who dy’d for all. 

For all my Lord was crucify’d; 

For all, for all my Saviour dy’d I 

10 To ferve thy blefsed will. 

Thy dying love to praile. 

Thy counfel to fulfil, 

A.nd minifter thy grace; 

Freely what I receive to give, 

The life of heav’n on earth to live. 
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2 Equal with God moft High, 

He laid his glory by: 

He th' Eternal God was born, 

Man with men be deign’d t’ appear. 
Object of his creature's {corn, 
Plcaf’d a fervanf s form to wear. 


3 Hail, everlafting Lord, 

Divine, incarnate Word! 

Thee let all my pow’rs confefs. 

Thee my lateft breath proclaim; 
Help* ye angels choirs, to blefs, 

Shout the lov’d Immanuel’s name. 

4 Fruit of a virgin’s womb, 

The promifYl ble{fing;s come; 

Chrift, the fathers hope of old; 
Chrift, the Woman’s conqVing feed 
Chrift, the Saviour, long foretold, 
Born to bruife the ferpent’s head. 

5 Refulgent from afar. 

See the bright Morning ftar! 

See the Day-fpring from on high, 

Late in deepeft darknefs rife! 
Nigfit recedes, the fhadows fly, 
Flame with day the op’ning fkies! 

Our eyes on earth furvey, 

The dazzling Shechinah! 

Bright, in endlefs glory bright, 

Now in flefh he ftoops to dwell, 
God of God, and Light of Light, 
Image of th’ Invifible. 

7 He fhines on earth adord, 

The Prefence of the Lord: 

God, the mighty God and true. 
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God by higheft heavens confeft. 
Stands d if play’d to mortal view, 

God? fupreme, for ever bleft. 

8 Jefa, to thee I bow, 

Th 1 Almighty’s Fellow Th on! 

Thou, the Fathers only Son,* 

Heard he ever is in thee. 

Juft and holy thou alone. 

Full of grace and truth forme. 

9 Hi^i above ev’ry name, 

Jefus, the great I AM* 

Row t5 Jefus evVy knee. 

Things in earth, in heav’n and hell^ 
Saints adore him, daemons flee, 
Fiends, and men, and angels feel. 

10 He left his throne above, 

Empty’d of all but love- 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
God vouch faf’d a worm t’ appear, 
Lord of glory, Son of man. 

Poor, and vile, and abject here. 

U His own on earth he fought. 

His own receiv’d him not: 

Him, a fign by all blafphem’d, * 

Outcaft and defpifjj of men. 

Him they all a madman deem’d, 

Bold to feoff the Nazarene! 
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Hail, Galilean King*’ 

Thy humble ftate I fungi 
Never {Trail my triumphs end. 

Hail derided majeftyl 
Jefus, haill the Tinners friend, 

Friend of Publicans — and me,! 

13 Thine eye obferv’d my pain, 

Thou good Samaritan I 
Spoiled I lay, and bruis’d by fin, 
Gafp’d my faint expiring foul. 
Wine and oil thy love poury in, 

Clofcl my wounds, and made me whelp. 

14* Hail, the life-giving Lord, 

Divine; engrafted Word, 

Thee the Life my foul has found. 

Thee the Refurrection prov’d; 

Dead 1 heard the quickhiing found, 
Own’d the voice, believd and lovd. 

15 With thee gone up on high, 

I live, no more to die: 

Firft and Laft, I feel thee now, 
Witnefs of thy empty tomb. 

Alpha and Omega thou. 

Waft, and art, and art to come! 
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Why haft thou caft our lot 
In the fame age and place* 

Or why together brought 
To fee each other’s face. 

To join with fofteft fympathy, 

And mix our friendly fouls in thee? 

Did ft thou not make us one. 

That both might one remain, 
Tc^ether travel on. 

And bear each others pain. 

Till both thine utmoft goo dne fs prove, 
Aid rife renew’d in perfect love. 

> . . - . V 
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4: Surely thou didft unite 

Our kindred fpirits here. 

That both hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear^ 

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaim . 

5 Then let us ever bear 

The bleffed end in view, 

And join with mutual care 

To fight our paflage through. 
And kindly help each other on. 

Till both receive the ftarry crown, 

6 O might the Spirit feal 

Our fouls unto that day; 

With all thy fulnefs fill, 

And then tranfport away. 

Away to our eternal reft. 

Away to our Redeemer’s breaft. 

7 There, only there we fhall 

Fulfil thy' great defign. 

And in thy praife with all 
Our elder brethren join, 

And hymn in fongs which never end, 
Our heavenly, everlafting friend, 

*«*•«/*< 
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2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe; 

His wrath and juftice ftand 
To guard his holy law; 

And where his love refolves to blefs. 
His truth confirms and feals the grace. 


Through all hjs mighty works 
Amaxmg wifdorn fhines, 
Confounds the powr’s of hell 
And breaks their dark defigns* 
Strong is his arm, and fhall fulfil 
His great decrees and fov’reign will. 


4- And can this fovVeign King, 

Of Glory condefccndj 
And will he write his name, 

My Father and my Friend! 

I love his name I love his word. 
Join all my pow’rs to praife the Lord. 
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2 Jefus the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love, 

When he had purg'd our ftaiiis. 

He took his feat above : 

Lift up your heart; lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again, I fay* Rejoice. 
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3 His kingdom cannot fall. 

He rules o’er earth and heaven; 

The keys of death and hell 
Are ro our Jefu giVn; 

Lift up your heart; lift up your voice; 
Ticjoic^, again, I fay, Rejoice, 

4- He fits at Gods right hand* 

Till all his foes fubmit, 

And bow at his command. 

And fall beneath his feet; 

Lift up your heart; lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again,I lay, Rejoice. 

5 He all his foes fball quell. 

Shall all our fins deftroy,- 
And cv'ry bofom fwell 
With pure Feraphic joy* 

Lift up your heart* lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again, I fay. Rejoice. 

S Rejoice inglorious hope, 

Jcfus the Jtrdge fhall come; 

And take his fervants up 
To their eternal home: 

We foon fhall hear th’ archangels voice; 
The trump of God fhall found, Rejoice. 
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,2 Jefus, our great High pricft. 

Hath full atonement made : 

Ye weary fpirits reft, 

Ye mornful fouls be glad. 

The year of jubilee is come: 

Return, ye ranfom’d finners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning' Lamb; 

Redemption in his blood 

Throughout the world proclaim, 
The year of jubilee is come, 

Return, ye ranfonfd Tinners, home, 

4 Ye flaves of Tin, and hell 

Your liberty receive. 

And fafe in Jefus dwell, 

And bleft. in Jefus lives 
The year of jubilee is come: 

Return, ye ranfonfd finners, home,. 

5 Ye who have fold for nought 

Aour heritage above. 

Shall have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jefu’s love; 

The year of jubilee is come: 

Return, ye ranfom’d Tinners, home . 

The gofpel-trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace, 

And fav’d from earth appear 
Before your Saviour’s face: 

The year of jubilee is come : 

Return to your eternal home. 
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2 If fo poor worm as I 

May to thy great glory live. 

All my actions fane t if y. 

All my words and tl oughts receive; 
Claim me for thy ferviee, claim 
All I have and all I am. 

3 Take my foul and body’s powers, 

Take my mem’ry mind and will, 

All my goods and all my hours, 

All I know and all I feel, 

All V think and fpeak and do* 

Take my heart — but make it new. 

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the ccleftial hoft, 

Let thy will on earth be done; 
Praife by all to thee be giv’n, 

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 
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2 Who In Jefus confide. 

We are bold to outride 

The ftorms of affliction beneath; 
With the prophet we foar 
To that heavenly fhore. 

And outfly all the arrows of death. 

t 

3 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home. 

By nope we the rapture improve,- 
By love we ft ill rife. 



And look down on the {kies; 

For the heaven of heavens is love. 

Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live. 

In the city of God, the great King. 
What a concert of praife. 

When our Jefus’s grace 
The whoLe heavenly company fing. 

What a rapturous fong. 

When theglorify’d throng 
In the fpirit of harmony join 1 
Join all the glad quires. 

Hearts, voices and lyres, 

And the burthen is mercy divine! 

Hallelujah, they cry. 

To the King of the Sky, 

To the gteat everlafting I AM: 

To the Lamb that was flain, 

And liveth again. 

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb! 

The Lamb on the throne, 

Lo! he dwells with his own. 

And to rivers of pleafure he leads 
With his mercy’s full blaze. 
With the fight of his face, 

Our beatify cl fpirits he feeds 1 . 

Our foreheads proclaim 
His ineffable Name, 

Our bodies his glory difplay, 

A day without night. 

We feaft in his fight, 

And eternity feems as a day. 
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2 Beyond the bounds of time ami fpuce, 
I.fOok forward to that happy place. 

The faint’s fecure abode, 

On faith’s ftrong eagle pinions rife, 
And force your paffage to the fkies. 

And fcale the mount of God. 

3 See where the Lamb in glory ftands, 
Incircled with his radiant bands, 

And join th* angelic pow’rs,- 
For all that height of glorious blifs. 
Our everlafting portion is, 

, And all that heaven is ours. 



,230 

4 Who firffer for our Mafter here, 

We fhall before his face appear, 1, 
And by his fide fit downj 
To patient faith the prize is fure. 

And all that to the end endure 
The crofs, fhall wear the crown. 

3 Thrice blefled blifs infpiring hope,- 
It lifts the fainting fpirit up! 

It brings to life the dead! 

Our conflicts here fhall foonbepaft. 
And you and I afcend at laft. 
Triumphant with our head. 

6' That great myfterious Deity 
| We foon with open face fhall fee — 
The beatific fight 

Shall fill the heav’nly courts with praife, 
And wide diffufe the golden blaze 
Of everlafting light! 

•7 ’ll 16 lather fhining on his throne. 

The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit one and feven, 

Confpire our rapture to compleat. 

And lo! we fall before his feet. 

And filence heightens heaven. 

8 In hope of that extatic paufe, 

Jefus, we now fuftain thy crofs, 

And at thy footftool fall. 

Till thou our hidden life reveal. 

Till thou our ravifh’d fpirits fill. 

And God is all in all. 
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$ Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unfearcliable, 

The firft born fons of light 
Defire in vain its depth to fee; 

They cannot reach the myftery. 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God: 

O that it now was filed abroad 
In this poor ftony heart ! 

For love I figh, for love I pine; 

Tills only portion, Lord, be mine. 

Be mine this better part . 
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4 O that I could for ever fit. 

With Mary at the Mailer’s feet J 
Be this my happy choice: 

My only care, delight, and blifs, 

My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 

/ To hear the bridegroom’s voice. 

5 O that, with humble Peter, I 

Could weep, believe, and thrice reply, 

My Faithful nefs to prove. 

Thou knowTt (for alltothee is known) 
Thou know’ft, O Lord, and thou alone, 

Tli on knowTt that thee I love . 

6 O that I could with favoured John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer’s breaft! 

From care, and fin, and forrow free, 

Give me, O Lord to find in thee 
My everlafting reft. 

J Thy only love do 1 require, 

Nothing in earth beneath defire, 
Nothing in heaven above; 

Let earth, and heaven and all things go, 
Give me thy only love to know, 

Give me thy only love. 
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2 If well I know the tuneful art 
To captivate an human heart. 
The glory. Lord, be Thine : 
A fervant of thy bleHed will, 

I here devote my utmoft fkill 
To found the praife divine. 
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3 'With Tubal’s wretched fons no more 
I proftitute my facred power, 

To pleafe the fiends beneath, 

Or modulate the wanton lay, 

Or fmooth with mufic’s hand the way 
To everlafting death. 

A Suffice For this the feafon paft: 

I come, great God, to learn at laiV ~ 
The lelfon of thy grace. 

Teach me the new, the gofpel Fong, 
And let my hand, my heart, my tongue 
f Move only to thy praife . 

5 Thine own mufieian, Lord, infpire. 

And let my confecrated lyre 

Repeat the Pfalmift’s part: 

His fon and thine reveal in me, 

And fill with facred melody 
The fibres of my heart • 

6 So fhall I charm the lift'ning throng, 
And draw the living ftones along. 

By Jefu’s tuneful name: 

The living ftones fhall dance, fhall rife, 
And form a city in the fkies 
, The New Jerufalem! 
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*] O might I with thy faints afpire, 

The meaneft of that dazzling choir. 

Who chaunt thy praife above, 

Mixt with the bright mufician band, 
May I an heavenly harper ftand, 

And fingthe fong of love. 

8 What extacy of blifs is there. 

While all th'angelic concert fhare 
And drink the floating joys 1 
What more than extacy, when all 
Struck to the golden pavement fall 
At Jefu’s glorious voice, 

$ Jefusi the heaven of heavens he is, 

The foul of harmony and blifs, - 
And while on him wegaze* 

And while his glorious voice we hear, 

Our fpirits are all eye, all ear, 

And (Hence (peaks his praife. 1 

lO O might I die that awe to prove, 

That proftrate awe which dares not move 
Before the great Three OneJ 
To fhout by turns the burfting joy. 

And all eternity employ 

In (ongs around the throne. 
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£ Tell me, O Lord if' thine I am. 

Tell me thy new, myfterious name. 
Or thou fhalt never move; 

No, never will I let 'thee go, 

Till 1 thy name thy nature know, 
And feel that God is love . 

3 I feel that I have power with God, 
Thou only haft the powV beftoVd, 
And arm’d jne for the fight : 

A prince through thee invincible, 

I pray, and wreftle, and prevail,. 
And conquer in thy might* 
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4 r Pliy heart, I know, thy tender heart 
Doth in my forrows feel its part. 

And at my tears relent; 

My powerful fighs thou canft not bear, 
Nor ftand the violence of my pray’r, 
My prayer omnipotent. 

% 0ri l * * • 

5 Give me the grace, the love I claim, 
Thy Spirit now demands thy name; 

Thou know’ft the Spirit’s will; 

He helps my foul’s infirmity, 

And ftrongly intercedes for me 
With groans unfpeakable. 

6 Anfwer, dear Lord, thy Spirit’s groan, 
O make to me thy nature known } 

Thy hidden name impart; 

(Thy title is with_thee the fame) 

Tell me thy nature and thy name, 

And write it on my heart. 

7 Pris’ner of hope to thee I turn, 

And calmy confident 1 mourn, 

And pray and weep for thee: 

Tell me thy love, thy fecret tell, 

Thy myftic name in me reveal. 

Reveal thyfelf in me. 
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8 PeCcend, pafs by me, and proclaim, 

O Port? oFliofts, tliy glorious name, 

O Lord, the gracious Lord, 

Long fuff ’ring, merciful and kind. 

The God who always bears in mind 
' His everlaftiug v'ord. 

9 Plenteous he is in truth and grace. 

He wills that all the fallen race 

Should turn, repent and live; 

His pird'ning gr are for all is free, 
Tranfgreffion, fin, iniquity, 

He freely doth forgive. 

10 Mercy he doth for thoufands keep. 

He goes, and feeks the one loft fheep. 
And brings his wand’rcr home; 

. And ev’ry foul that fheep might be; 
Come then, dear Lord, and gather me. 
My Jefus, quickly come. 

. |J&I I Mtt - k* ft ft/. 

11 Take me into thy peopled rcit, 

O come and with my ftle requeft. 

My one dell re comply: 

Make me partaker of my hope, 

Then bid me get me quickly up 
And oil thy bofom die. * 
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2 Lo! on a narrow neck’of land, 

Twixt two unbounded feas I ftand. 

Secure, infenTible: 

A point of time, a moment s {pace, 
Removes me to that heav'nly plac e. 
Or fhuts me up in hell. 
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3 O God, mine inmoCt foul convert, 

And deeply on my Thoughtful heart 
Eternal things_imprefs : 

Give me to feel their folemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteoufnefs. 

4 Before me place in dread array 
.The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds fhalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar. 

And tell me, Lord, fhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom. • 

5 Be this my one great bu fin els here, 
With ferious induftry and fear. 

My future blifs t’ enfure, 

'Ihine utmoft counfel to fulfil. 

And fuffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. 

6 Then, Saviour, then my foul receive, 
Tranfported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above. 

Where faith is fweetly loft in 
And hope in full fupreme delight, 
And cverlafting love. 
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2 Lo,God is herej Him day and night 
Tli’ united choirs of angels fing: 

To hinij enthron’d above all height, 

Heavens hoft their nobleft praifes bring: 
Dildain not, Lord, our meaner fong j - 
Who praife thee with a ftramm’ring tongue. 
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3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave. 

Wealth, pi eafure, fame, for thee alone; 

To thee our Will, foul, flefh, we give ; 

O take, O feal them for thine ow 11 J 
Thou art the God; thou art the Lord : 
Be Thou by all thy works ado r til 

4 Being' of beings, may our praife 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we ftand before thy fat e. 

Still hear and do thy fovVeign will: 

To thee may all our thoughts arife, 
Ceafelefs, accepted facrifice . 

5 In thee we move; all things of thee 

Are full, thou fource and life of all! 
Thou vaft, unfathomable feal 

Fall proft rate, loft in wonder fall 
Ye fons of men; for God is man! 

All may we lol'e, fo Thee we gain . 

6 As flowers their opening leaves difplay. 

And gladly drink the folar fire, 

So may we catch thy ev’ry ray 3 
So may thy influence us infpire, 

Thou beam of the eternal beam! 

Thou purgingfire,thou quickningflame* 
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2 Since by thy light myfelf 1 fee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee,- 
Thine eyes muft all my thoughts furvey. 
Preventing what my lips would fay; 
Thou feeft my wants. For help they call. 
And ere I fpeak, thou know’ft them all. 

3 Thou know ft the bafenefs of my mind. 
Wayward, and impotent and blind. 

Thou know ft how unfubdu\l my will, 
Avcrfe to good, and prdne to ill: 

Thou know’ft how wide my pafilons rove 
Nor check’d by fear, nor charnuWby love. 
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4 Fain would I know, as known by thee, 


And feel the indigence I fee: 
fain would I all my vilenefs own, 

And deep beneath the burden groan, 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
DeteCt, and loath myfelf and fin. 

5 All, give me Lord, myfelf to feel. 

My total mifery reveal; 

Ah, give me Lord (i ftill would fayj 
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray; 

My bufFnefs this, my only care. 

My life, my evYy breath be prayV^ 

6 Scarce I begin my fad complaint, 

When, all my warmeft willies faint; 
Hardly I lift my weeping eye. 

When all my kindling ardors die; 

Nor hopes, nor fears my bofom move. 

For ftill I cannot, cannot love. 

7 Father, I want a thankful heart, 

I want tafte how good thou art, 

To plunge me in thy mercys fea, 

And comprehend thy love to me; 

The breath,and length, and depth, andheighh 
Of love divinely infinite. 

8 Father, I long my foul to raife, 

And dwell for ever on thy praife. 

Thy prai£e with glorious joy to tell, 

In extacy unfpeakable: 

While the full power of faith I know, 

And reign triumphant here below. 
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2 O Grant that nothing in my foul 

May dwell,but thy pure love alone: 
Oinay thy love polfefs me whole,* 

My joy, my treafure, and my crown: 
Strange fires far from my foul remove, 
My evVy act, word, thought, be love. 

3 O love,how clfearing is thy ray? 

All pain before thy prefence flies] 
Care, anguifli, furrow melt away. 

Where’er thy healing ft reams arife: 
O Jefu, nothing may I fee, 
Nothinghear, feel, or think but thee! 
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4 Unwearied may I this purfue, 

Dauntlefs to the high prize afpire. 
Hourly within my breaft renew 

This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 

And day and night be all my care 
To guard this f acred trealure there. 

5 My Saviour, thou thy love to me 

In want, in pain, in fhame haft fhow'd^ 
For me on the accurfed tree 

Thou poured’ft forth thy gutltlefs blood. 
Thy wounds upon my heart imprcCs, 

Nor aughtfhall the lov’d ft amp efface. 

6 More hard than marble is .my heart, 

And foul with fins of deeped ft a in ^ 

But thou the mighty Saviour art, 

Nor flow’d thy clcaniing blood in vain; 

All! foften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood wafliallthefe ftalns away. 

7 O that my heart, which open ft ands. 

May catch each drop that torturing pain. 
Arm'd by my fins, wrung; from thy hands, 
Thy feet, thy head, thy every vein: 

That ftillmy breaft may heave with fighs. 
Still tears of love o’erflowmy eyes. 

8 O that I as a little child 

May follow thee nor ever reft. 
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Till fwcetly thou haft pour’d thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaft: 

Nor ever may we parted be, 

Till I become one fpirit with thee . 

$ 0 draw me Saviour, after thee. 

So fhall I run and never tire; 

With gracious words ftill comfort me, 

Be thou my hope, my foie defire; 

Free me from ev’ry weight, nor fear 
Nor fin can come, if thou art here. 

10 My health, my light, my life, my crov/n. 

My portion and my t real u re thou! 

O take me, teal me for thine own; 

To thee alone my foul I bow; 

Without thee all is pain, my mind 
Repofe in nought but thee can find. 

11 Howe’er 1 rove, where’er I turn. 

In thee alone is all my reft. 

Be thou my flame, within me burn, 

Jefu, and I in thee am bleft: 

Thou art the balm of life: my foul 
Is faint, O fave, O make it whole! « 

12 What in thy love poffefs I not? 

My ftar by night, my fun by day. 

My fpring of life when parch’d with drought, 
My wine to chear, my bread to ftay, 

My Strength, my fhield, rhy fafe abode, 

My robe before the throne of God. 
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13 Ah lgve] thy influence withdrawn. 

What profits me that I am born? 

All my delight, my joy is gone. 

Nor know I. peace till thou return: 

Thee may I fefck till i attain. 

And never may we part again. 

14 From all eternity with love 

Unchangeable thou haft me viewed; 

EVe knew this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me purfu’d: 

Ever with me may they abide. 

And clofe me in on ev*ry fide 

15 Stijl let thy love point out my way, 

(How wondrous things thy love hath Wrought] 
Still lead me left I go aftray. 

Direct my work, infpire my thought: 

And if I fall foon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 

IS In fuff^ings be thy love my peace. 

In weaknefs be thy love my power 
And when the ftorms of life fhall ceafc, 
Jefujin that important hour. 

In death as life be thou my guide. 

And fave me who for me haft dy*d! 
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2 When in the fultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirfty mountain pant. 

To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandring ftep$ he leads. 

Where peaceful rivers foft and flow. 

Amid the verdant landfkip flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 

My fteadfaft heart fhall fear no ill. 

For thou, O Lord,art with me ftill; 

Thy friendly crook fhall give me aid. 

And guide me thro' the dreadful fhade. 

4- Though in a bare and rugged way. 

Through devious, lonely wilds I ftray. 

Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile. 

The barren” wildernefs fhall fmile. 

With fudden greens and herbage crowd’d. 

And ft reams fhall murmur all arour... 
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Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
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2 Ah! why did I fo late thee know. 

Thee lovelier than the fons of men? 
Ah! why did I no fooner go 

To thee, the only eafe in pain? 

Afham’d I figh, and inly mourn. 

That I Co late to thee did turn. 

3 In darknefs willingly I ft ray’d; 

I fought thee, yet from thee I rov’d; 

Far wide my wand ring thoughts were fpread. 
Thy creatures more than thee I lov’d ; 
And now if more at length I fee, 
lis through thy light, and conies from thee. 
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4- I thank thee, uncreated fun. 

That thy brigjit beams on me have fhin’d; 
1 thank thee who haft overthrown 

My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind: 
I thank thee, whofe enliv’ning voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 

5 Uphold me in the doubtful race. 

Nor fuffer me again to ft ray,* 
Strengthen my feet, with fteady pace 
Still to prfcfs forward in thy way; 

My foul and flefh, O Lord of might, 

Fill fatiate with thy heav nly light . 

6 Give to my eyes refrefhing tears. 

Give to my heart chafte, hallow’d fires, 
Give to my foul,with filial fears, 

The love that all heav ns hoft infpires, 
That allmy powVs,with all their might. 

In thy foie g^ory may unite, 

7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; 
Thee will I love beneath thy frown, 

Or fmile thy fceptre or thy rod: 
What though my flefh and heart decay. 
Thee fhall I love in endlefs day. 
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2 Thy fecret . voice invites me ftill 

The fweetnefs of thy yoke to prove: 
And fain I would, but though my will 
Seems fix’d, yet wide my pafQons rove; 
Yet hindrances ftrew all the way; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee ftray. 

3 y Tis mercy all, that thou haft brought 

Mymind to feek her peace in thee! 
Yet while I feek, hut find thee not, 

No peace my wand ring foul fhall fee; 

O when fhall all my wandVmgs endj 
And all my fteps to thee ward tend? 

4 Is there a thing beneath the fun 

That ftrivcs with Thee my heart to fliarq? 


263 

Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of ev¥y motion there: 

Then {Trail my heart from earth be free. 
When it has found repofe in thee. 

5 Ohide this felf from me, that I 

No more, but Chrift in me may live! 

My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling luft furvive; 

In all things nothing may I fee, 

Nothing defire or feekbut thee. 

6* Olove, thy fovVeign aid impart, 

Tofavemefrcm low thoughted care: . 
Chafe this felf will through all my heart. 
Through all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceafelefs, may Abb a Father cry. 

7 Ah no! ne’er will I backward turn: 

Thine only, thine alone I am! 

Thrice happy he who views with fcorn 
Earth’s toys, for thee his conftant flame: 
Ohelp, that I may never move 
From the bleft footfteps of thy love! 

8 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart that lowly waits thy call 1 . 
Speak to my inmoft foul, and fay, 

I am thy love, thy God thy all ! 

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice. 

To tafte thy love be all my choice. 
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2 Behold him all ye that pafs by, 

The bleeding; prince of life and peace,* 
Come fee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And fay, Was ever grief like his. 
Come feel with me his blood applied; 
My Lord, my love is crucified . 

3 Is crucified for nte and you, 

lo bring us rebels near to God: 
Believe, believe the record true/ 

We all are bought with Jefu’s blood : 
Pardon for all flows from his fide/ 

My Lord my love is crucified. 

4 Then let us fit beneath his crofs. 

And gladly catch the healing ftream. 
All things for him account but lofs. 

And give up all our hearts to him; 
Of nothing fpeak or thing befide: 

My Lord my love is crucified. 
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2 Wifhfolemn faith we offer up. 

And fpread before thy glorious eyes, 
'Ihat only ground of all our hope, 

That precious, bleeding facrilrfce, 
Which brings thy grace on Tinners down, 

And perfects all our fouls in one. 

. % • •** *• •• . * 

3 Acceptance through his only name, 

Forgivenefs in his blood we have; 
But more abundant life we claim, 

Through him who dy\l our fouls to fave, 
Tofanctify us by his blood. 

And filL with all the life of God, 

4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 

And hear his blood that fpeaks above, 
Onus let all thy grace be fhown, 

Peace, right eousnefs, and joy, and love; 
Thy kingdom come to ev’ry heart, 

And all thou haft, and all thou art. 
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2 Thy mighty name falvation is, 

And keeps my happy foul above. 
Comfort it brings, and pow’r, and peace, 
j°y an ^ everlafting love; 

To me with thy dear name are given 
Pardon, and holinefs, and heaven. 

3 Jefu, my all in all thou art. 

My reft in toil,my eafe in pain, 

The medVine of my broken heart. 

In war my peace, in lofs my gain. 

My fmile beneath the tyrant’s frown. 

In fhame my glory and my crown. 

i • 

4 In want my plentiful fupply. 

In weaknefs my almighty power, 

In bonds my perfect liberty, 

My light in Satan’s darkeft hour, 

In grief my joy unfpeakable, 

My life in death, my heaven in hell \ 
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2 Aigels rejoice in Jefu’s grace, 

And vie with man’s more favour’d race, 
The blood that did for us atone, 

Confer’d on you fome gifts unknown; 
Your joy through Jefu's pain abounds, 
Ye triumph by his glorious wounds. 

3 Him ye beheld, our conq’ring God, 
Return with garments roll’d in blood; 

Ye faw, and kindled at the Tight, 

And Till’d with Chouts the realms of light, 

With loudeft hallelujahs meet. 

And fell and kifs’d his bleedingfeet. 

4 Nor angel-tongue can e’er exprefs 
Th’ unutterable happinefs, 

Nor human hearts can e’er conceive, 
The blifs wherein through Chrift they l' ve , 
But all your heav’n.ye glorious powrs 
And all your God is doubly ours. 
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2 CanH: thou with-hold thy healing grace 

So kindly lavifh of thy blood/ 

When fwiftly trickling down thy face, 

* Forme the purple current flow’d! 
Come, Lord, & c. 

3 Wien man was loft, love look’d about. 

To fee, what help in earth orfky; 

In vain; for none appear’d without* 

The help did in thy bofom lie! 
Come, Lord, &c. 

There lay thy Son: but left his reft, 
Thraldom and mis’ry to remove 
From thofe who glory once pofTeft, 

But wantonly abus’d thy love: 
Come, Lord, &c. 


5 He came-O my Redeemer dear! 

And canft thou after this be ft range, 
Nor yet within my heart appear! 

Can love like thine, or fail or change! 
Come, Lord, &c . 


6 But if thou tarrieft, whymuft I? 

My God, what is this world tome? . 
This world of woe-hence let them fly, 
The clouds that part my foul and thee: 
Come, Lord, Sec . 


7 Why fhould this weary world delight, 

Or fenfe th’ immortal fpirit bind! 
Why fhould frail beauty’s charms invite, 
The triffling charms of woman-kind? 
Come, Lord, Sec,. 

8 A figh thou breath’ft into my heart, 

And earthly joys I view with fcorn: 
Far from my foul, ye dreams depart, 
Nor mockme with your vain return! 
Come, Lord, 8 ec. 


o Sorrow, and tin, and lofs, and pain, 
Are all that here on earth we fee; 
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Reftlefs, we pant for eafe in vain. 

In vain— till eafe we find in thee; 
Come, Lord, &c. 

10 Idly we talk of harveft here, 

Eternity our harveft is: 

Grace brings the great fab hat ic year. 
When ripened into glorious blifs: 
Come, Lord, &:c, 

11 O loofe this frame, life’s knot untie, 

‘ Tli at my free foul may ufe her wing; 
Now pinion’d with mortality, 

A weak, entangled, wretched thing! 
Come, Lord, &c. 

19 Why fhould I longer ft ay and groan’. 
The moft of me to heaven is tied : 

My thoughts and joys are thither gone; 

To all below I now am dead : 

Come, Lord, &c 

13 Come,deareft Lord, my foul’s defire 

With eager pantings galps for home: 
Thee, thee my reftlefs hopes require: 

Myflefh and Ipirit bid thee come: 
Come, Lord, &c„ 
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2 Howhappy the man Whofe heart is fet free, 

The people that can Be joyful in thee! 

Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face, 
And ftill they are talking Qf Jefus’s his grace , 

3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name, 

They Ihall as their right Thy righteoufhel's claim 
Thy righteoufnels wearingjand <ieans<J by thy blood> 
Bold fhall they appear inline prefence of God. 

4- For thou art their bo aft, Their glory and pow’r. 
And I alfo truft To fee the glad hour; 

My foul’s new creation, A life from the dead, 
The day of falvat ion, That lifts up my head . 

6 For Jefus my Lord, Is now my defence, 

I truft inhis wordjNor.eplucks me from thence,- 
Sincelhave found favour, He all things will do, - 
My King and my Saviour, Shal 1 make me an e w. 

Yes, Lord, I fhall fee The blifs of thine own. 
Thy fecret to me Shallfoon be made known,- 
For forrow and fadnefs I joy fhall receive, 

And (hare in the gladnefs Of all that believe. 
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2 In him we have peace, In him we have pow r, 

Preferv’d by his grace. Through outthedarkhour . 
In all our temptation He keeps us to prove 
Hisutmoft falvation. His fulnefs of love. 

3 Through pride and defire Unhurt we have gone. 
Through water and Fire With us he went on; 

The world and the devil By him we overcame. 

Our Jefus from evil. For ever the fame. 

4 . When we would have fpum’d His mercy and grace. 

To Egypt return’d. And fled from his face. 

He hinder’d out fiying (Hisgoodnels to fhow) 

And ftopt us by crying," Will ye alfo go? ” 

6 Owhat fhall we do Our Saviour to love .' 

To make us anew, Come, Lord, from above 1 
Tire fruit of thy pafilon.Thy holinefs give. 

Give us the falvation Of all that believe . 

6 Come, Jefus, and loofe The Hammerers tongue, 
And teach even us The fpiritual fong. 

Let us without ceafmgGive thanks for thy grace. 
And glory, and blefling. And honour, and praife, 

1 Pronounce theglad word, Aid bid us be free : 

Ah, haft thou not Lord, Ableffing for me? 

The peace thou haft given,This moment impart. 
And open thy heaven Of love in my heart . 
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All honour and praife 
Are Jefus’s due* 

Supported by grace 

He fought his way throtgh; 
Triumphantly glorious. 
Through Jefus’s zeal. 

And more than victorious 
O’er fin, death, and hell. 


Then let us record 

Tlie conquering name; 
Our captain and Lord 

With fhoutings proclaim 
Who truft in his pafFion, 
And follow our head. 

To certain falvation 
We ail fhall be led. 

O Jefus, lead on 

Thy militant care. 

And give us the crown 

Of righteoufnefs there; 
Where dazzled with glory 
The feraphim gaze. 

Or proftrate adore thee. 

In filence of praife* 

5 Come, Lord, and difplay 
Thy fign in the fky, 
And bear us away 

To manfions on high,* 
The kingdom be given. 

The purchafe divine. 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine. 
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2 The waves of the f£a 

Have lift up their voice, 
Sore troubled that we 
In Jefus rejoice: 

The floods they are roaring, 
But Jefus is here. 

While we are adoring. 

He always is near* 


3 Men, devils engage, 

The billows arife, 

And horribly rage. 

And threaten the Ikies : 


Their fury fhall never 
Our ftedfaftnefs Chock, 
The weakeft believer 
Is built on a rock . 

4 God rulcth on high, 

Almighty to favc. 

And ftill he is nigh, 

His pre fence we have,- 
The great congregation 
His triumphs fhall fing, 
Afcribing falvation 
To Jefus our King. 

5 Salvation to God 

Who fits on the throne'. 
Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Sonl 
0:ir Jcfus’s praifes 

Tlie angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces. 
And vvo-fhip the Lamb. 

5 Then let us adore. 

And give him his right, 
All glory and pow’r, 

And wifdom and might, 
All honour, and blellmg 
With angels above. 

And thanks never ceafing 
And infinite love. 
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2 Endlefs fcenes of wonder rife 
With that myfterious tree, 
Crucify’d before our eyes, 

Wh ere we our Maker fee; 

Jefus, Lord, what haft thou done* 
Piiblifh we the death divine. 
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was never love like thine! 

i Never love nor forrow Mas 

Like that my Jefus fhow’d: 

See him ftretchcl on yonder crofs. 
And crufh’d beneath our load! 
Now difcern the Deity, 

Now his heavenly birth declare! 
Faith cries out, ’Tis he, tis he. 

My God that fuffers there! 
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WRETCHED, helplefs, and diftreft, Ah! 
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q_ Who my mis’ry can relate, 

My depth of woe reveal? 

I have left my Firft eftate. 

In haplefs Adam fell . 

Driven out of my abode, 

I now have loft my perfect bills, 
Fallen, fallen out of God, 

And banifh’d paradile . 

•j l am all unclean, unclean. 

Thy purity I want, 

My whole heart is Tick of fin. 
And my whole head is faint . 
Full of putrifying fores, 

Of bruifes and of wounds, my foul 
Looks toJefus, help implores. 
And gafps to be made whole. 

4 . In the wilderncfs 1 Dray, 

My foolilh heart is blind, 
Nothing do I know, the way 
Of peace I cannot find: 

Jefu, Lord, reftore my fight. 
And take, O take the veil away. 
Turn my darknefs into hgnt. 
My midnight into day. 

5 Naked of thine image, Lord, 
Forfaken and alone,^ 
Unrencw’d and unreftord, 

I have not thee put on : 


2 9 $' 

Over me thy mantle fpread. 

Send down thy liken efs from above. 

Let thy goodnefs be difplayd. 

And wrap me in thy love. 

6 Poor, alas', thou know ft I am, 

And would be poorer ft ill. 

See my nakednefs and (name. 

And all my vilenefs feel : 

No good thing in me rcfides. 

My foul is all an aching void, 

’Till thy Spirit here abides. 

And I am fill’d with God . 

7 Jefu,full of truth and grace, 

In thee is all I want: 

Be the wanderer’s rcfting place, 

A cordial to the faint; 

Make me rich, for I am poor, 

In thee may I my Eden find. 

To the dying health reltore, 

And eyefight to the blind. 

8 Cloatli me with thy holinefs, 

Thy meek humility; 

Put on me thy glorious drcls. 
Endue my foul with thee,- 
Let thine image be reftor’d, 

Thy name and nature let me prove, 
With thy fulnefs fill me. Lord, 
And perfect me in love . 
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2 Dies the glorious caufe of all, 
The true eternal Pan, 

Falls to raife us from our fall. 

To ranfom finful man: 

Well may Sol withdraw his light, 
With the fuff rer fyinpathize. 
Leave the world in fudden night, 
While his Creator dies. 
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Well may heaven be cloath’d with black 
And folemn fackcloth wear. 

Jefu’s agony partake, 

Tli e hour of d a rkn e fs fhare : 
Mourn th 5 afronifh’d hofts above, 
Silence faddens all the fkies } 
Kindler of feraphic love, 

Tlie God of angels dies. 

O my God, he dies for me, 

I feel the mortal fmart [ 

See him hanging on the tree — 

A fight that breaks my heart ! 

O that all to thee might turn l 
Sinners, ye may love him too, 
Look on him ye pierc’d, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 

Weep oer your defire and hope 
With tears of humbleft love,- 
Sing, for Jefus is gone up, 

And reigns enthron’d above! 
Lives our head to die no more. 
Power is all to Jefus given, 
Worfhipp’d as he was before, 

Jh’ immortal king of heaven. 

f 

Lord, we blefs thee for thy grace 
And truth which never fail, 
HaftViing to behold thy face 
v Without a dimming veil:. 

We fhall fee our heavenly King, 

All thy glorious love proclaim, 
Help the angel choirs to fing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 
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2 By thine agonizing pain. 

And bloody fweat we pray. 

By thy dying* loVe to man, 

Take all our fins away; 

Burft our bonds and fet us free. 
From all iniquity releafe: 

O remember Calvary, 

And bids us go in peace , 

3 Let thy blood by Faith applied, 

The tinner’s pardon feal, 

Speak us freely juftified. 

And all our ficknefs heal: 

By thy palTion on the tree. 

Let all our griefs and troubles ceafe: 
O remember Calvary, 

And bids us go in peace. 

4 Never will we hence depart. 

Till thou our wants relieve. 
Write foigivenefs on our heart, 

And all thine image give: 

Still our fouls fhall cry to thee, ~ 
Till perfected in holinefs: 

O remember Calvary; 

And bid us go in peace. 
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2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into evVy troubled breaft,- 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find that fecond reft: , 
Take away our powr of finning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
j£nd of faith as its beginning^ 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive. 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Nevermore thy temples leave: 
Thee we would be always bleffing. 
Serve thee as thy hofts above. 
Pray, and praife thee without ceafing. 
Glory in thy perfect love . 

4r Finifh then thy new creation. 

Pure and fpotlefs let us be: 

Let us fee thy great falvation, 
Perfectly reftor’d in thee: 

Chang’d from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caft our crowns before thee: 
Loft in wonder, love and praife. 
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2 Come fee the rifing triumph, 
And proftrate fall before him; 
He mounts, he flies 
Above the fkies, 

Where all his hofts adore him. 

Borne on his fiery chariot, 
Withjoyftil acclamation 
Purfue the Lord, 

To heaven reftord. 

Tile God of our falvation « 
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3 Who fee their Lord at parting. 
They fhall on earth inherit 
A double power, 

A larger fhower 
Of his descending fpirit . 

The fpirit of our mafter 
Shall reft on each beliver, 

And Surely we 
Our mafter fee, 

Who lives and reigns for ever. 

4. Yes, our exalted Jefus, 

By faith we now adore thee, 
And ftill we fit 
Before thy feet, 

And triumph in thy glory. 

In vain the flaming chariot 
Hath parted us afunder- 
We ftill thro* grace 
Behold thy face. 

And fhout our loving wonder . 

5 By faith we catch thy mantle, 
The covering of thy fpirit 
By faith we wear. 

And gladly fhare 
Thine all involving merit . 

We reft beneath thy fhadow. 
Till by the whirlwind driven, 
From earth we rife. 

And mount the fkies, 

And grafp our Lord in heaven . 
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2 While in ’affliction’s furnace, 

And patting through the fire, 

Thy love we praife, 

Which knows no days, 

And ever brings us nigher: 

We clap our hands exulting 
In thine almighty favour: 

The love divine 
Which made us thine, 

Shall keep us thine for ever. 

3 Thoudoft conduct thy people 
Tli rough torrents of temptationj 
Nor will we fear. 

While thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation: 

Tli e world, with fin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppofes,* 

By thee we fhall 
Break through them all. 
And Ting the fong of Mofes. 


By faith we fee the glory 
To which thou fhalt reftore u , 
The crofs defpifc, 

For that high prize, 

Which thou haft fet before us. 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall fee thee ftand 

At God’s right-hand, 

To take us up to heaven. 
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d. _ 

% Effulgence of the light divine, 

E'er rolling planets knew to fhinc, 

Eer time its ceafelefs courfe began; 
Thou when th' appointed time was come* 
Didft not abhor the virgin’s womb, 

But God with God — wert man with man 

3 The world, fin, death oppofe in vain, 
Thou by thy dying death haft {lain, 

My great Deliv’rer and my God; 

In vain does the old dragon rage. 

In vain all hell its powVs engage; 

None can withstand thy conqVmg blood. 

4 Lord over all, fent to fulfil 

Thy gracious Father’s fovreign will. 

To thy dread fcepter will X boV; 

With duteous rev’rence at thy feet. 

Like humble Mary, lol I fit. 

Speak, Lord, thy fervant hcareth now 

5 Renew thine image, Lord, in me. 

Lowly and gentle may I be, 

No charms but thefe to thee are dear* 

No anger mayft thou ever find. 

No pride in my unruffled mind. 

But faith and heaven-bornpeace be there. 

6 A patient, a victorious mind. 

Which life and all things caft behind, 

Springs forth obedient to thy call: 

An heart which no defire can move. 

But ft ill t’ adore believe and love. 

Give me, my Lord, my life, my all. 
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2 The Lord pours eye-fight on the blind, . 
The Lord fupports the fainting mind/ 

He fends the lab’ring conference peace: 
He helps the ftranger in diftrefs. 
Thewido‘iand the fatherlefs. 

And 'grants the prisoner f wee t releafe. 

3 1 11 praife him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is loft in death, 

Praife fhall employ my nobler pow’rsj 
My days of praife fhall neer be pa ft, 
While life, and thought, and being laft. 
Or immortality endures. 
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2 Aftonirh’d at thy frowing brow, 

Earth, hell, and keavVs ftrong pillars bow> 

Terrible majefty is thine l 
Who then can that vaft love exprefs. 
Which bows thee down to me, who lefs 
Than nothing am, till thou art mine! 

3 High thron’d on heavVs eternal hill. 

In number, weight, and meafure ftill 

Thou fweetly orderTt all that is: 

And yet thou deignft to come to me. 
And guide my ftcps, that I with thee 
Enthron’d, may reign in endlefs blifV' 
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4 Fountain' of good, all blelTing flows 
From theej no want thy fulnefs knows: 

What but thyfelf canft thou defire? 
Yes: felf-fufficient as thou art. 

Thou doft defire my worthlefs heart* 
This, only this thou doft require. 

5 Primeval beauty! in thy fight 
The firft-born faireft fons of light 

See all their brighteft glories fade: 
What then to me thine eyes could turn? 
In fin conceiv’d, of woman born, 

A worm, a leaf, a blaft, a fhadej 

6 Hells armies tremble at thy nod. 

And trembling own th’ almighty God, 

Sovereign of earth, hell, air, and Iky,’ 
But who is this that comes from far, 
Whofe garments roll’d in blood appear? 
’Tis God made man, for man to die. 

7 O God, of good th’ unfathom’d fea, 

Who would not give his heart to thee? 

Who would not love thee with his might? 
O Jefu, lover of mankind, 

Who would not his whole foul and mind, 
With all his ilrengtb to thee unite? 
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2 Stand then againft your foes 
In clofe and firm array. 

Legions of wily Fiends oppofe 
Throughout the evil day; 

But meet the fons of night. 

But mock their vain defign, 

Arm’d in the arms of heavenly light, 
Of righteoufnefs divine. 

3 Leave no unguarded place, 

No weaknefs of the foul, 

Take ev’ry virtue, ev’ry grace, 

And fortify the whole; 
Indiflolubly join’d. 

To battle all proceed: 

But arm yourfe Ives with all the mind 
That was in Chrift your head. 

4 Let truth the girdle be. 

That binds your armour on. 

In faithful, firm fincerity. 

To Jefus cleave alone; 

Let faith and love combine 
To gaurd your valiant breaft : 

The plate be righteoufnefs divine. 
Imputed and impreft. 
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5 Still let your feet be fhod. 

Ready his will to do, 

Ready in all the ways of God 
His glory to purfue; 

Ruin is fpread beneath. 

The gofpel-greaves put on. 

And fafe through all the fnares of death, 
To life eternal run . 

6 But above all, lay hold 

On faith’s victorious fhield, 

Arm’d with that adamant and gold. 

Be fure to win the field; 

If faith furround your heart, 
Satan fhall be fubduedj 
Repell’d his every fiery dart. 

And quench’d with Jefu’s blood - 

7 JeCus hath died for you l ^ 
What can his love withftandi 

Believe, hold faft your fhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand - 
Believe that Jefus reigns. 

All powr to him is given: 
Believe, till freed from fin’s remains 
Belieye yourfelves to heaven* 

8 Your rock can never fhake* 
Hither he faith, come up 1 

The helmet of falvation take. 

The confidence of hope; 

Hope for his perfect love* 

Hope for his people’s reft, 

Hope to fit down with Chrift above. 
And fhare the marriage feaft . 
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9 Brandifh in faith till then 

The Spirit’s two-edgfd fword. 

Hew all the fnares of feinds and men 
In peices with the Word : 

4<, Tis written, 1 ’t-Tbis apply’d, 
Baffles their ftength and art, 
Spirit and foul with this divide, 

And joints and marrow part. 

lO To keep your armour bright. 
Attend with con ft ant care. 

Still walking in your captains light, 
And watching unto prayer. 
Ready for all alarms, 
Steadfaftly fet your face, 

And always exercife your arms, 

And ufe your evYy grace* 

11 Pray, without ceafing pray, 

(Your captain gives the word^ 

His fummons chearfully obey, 

And call upon the Lord: 

To God your evYy want 
In inftant prayer difplay, 

Pray always, pray and never faint, 
Pray without ceafing, pray. 

12 In fcllowfhip alone. 

To God with faith draw near, 
Approach his courts, befiege histhrone 
With all the powYs of prayer; 
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Go to his temple, go, 

Nor from his alter move, 

Let evVy houfe his worfhipknow, 

And ev’ry heart his love. 

13 To God your fpirits dart, 

Kour fouls in words declare. 

Or groan to him who reads the heart, 
Th* unutterable prayer: 

His mercy now implore, 

And now fhew forth his praife, 

In fhouts, or filent awe adore 
His miracles of grace . 

14 Pour out your fouls to God, 

And bow them with your knees. 

And fpre ad your hearts and hands abroad. 
And pray for Sion peace,* 

Your guides and brethren bear 
For ever on your mind : 

Extend the arms of mighty prayer, 

In grafping all mankind* 

15 From ftrength to ftrengthgo on, 
Wreftle, and fight, and pray, 

Tread all the powVs of darknefs down , 
And win the well-fought day,- 
Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his foldiers, “ Come,” 

Till Ch rift the Lord defccnds from high, 
And takes the conq’rors home. 
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2 Barren although rny foul remain, 

And no one bui of grace appear,- 
No fruit of all mp toil and pain, 

But fin, and c nly fin is here; 
Although my gifts and comforts loft. 
My blooming] hopes cut off I fee. 
Yet will I in my Saviour truft. 

And glory that he dy’d for me . 


In hope believing agaihft hope, 

Jefus my Lore) and God I claim; 
Jefus, my ftrengtjh, flia.ll lift me up. 
Salvation is in Jefifs name: 

To me he foon fhall bring it nigh, 

My foullhall ihenoutftrip the wind. 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave thef world and fin behind. 
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Cooes the turtle dove alone* 
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Gently doth he chide mv ftav. 
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Hi S’ bride, his dear bought property. 
Who lov’d, and gave himfelf for me: 
*iloy and glory of my foul. 
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